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... The "Epiſtle" Dedicatory » 
 _ _ Th the Patentees, and.Sharersof their Majeſties Theatre. | 
5 Gentlemen, and | 


| F'2 R Incouragement of this Add reſs to you my worthy Friends, 


F am oblidg'd to-acknowledge, that:a worthleſs Fruit, like 
this, ſtands'no leſs indebted'to the Courteons Gardner; that lent 
-the: warm Bed-to rear it,- then-to'the.indulgent Palates that were 
ſo favourably pleaſed to relifh it. Yigur: Favour therefore that ad- - 
mitted it to the Stage, and'the kind pardoning Audience that re- 
ceived it-there, divide my equal-Gratitude. I confeſs indeed, if I 
durſt,' (for there was no- good will wanting, ) I had the fame itch 
with the-greater Brothers of the Quill, of committing this pubiſh'e 
Bawbleinto fomie Noble; proteting Hands; had not\a rifeing check 
of Grace, call'd a Bluſh,. withheld -me. L confider'd,. poſſibly the 
higheſt Quality may forgive the loſs of two ſhort hours at a poor 
homely! Entertainment, much eaſier then- publickly 'admitting-ſo 
mean a Trifle, Dedicated and laid at the-Feet of Honour. The fieſt 
'of the two Favours is but' a' generous/ Condeſcenſion- een paſlant. 


- But the prefixing a great Name in laſting Print, before fo-undeſer- 


ving a piece of ſcrible; is a Conceſſion-on their fide too low, and 
and an Ambition on mine too-aſpireing. And therefore though I 
durſt be bold wit it on'a* Theatre; and make "em all'my Patrons 
there, my Confidence, the Talent of the'Stage, I wear 'not beyond 
my Dreſſing Room, and' durſt prefume-upon Quality, no farther. 
To you therefore who were; before: kind to;it,,L now ſend it for 
ProteQion 3 and chooſe you Gentlemen./my,;:Patrons, andon my 
word I know not- where [:cou'd have pick towitbetter, fortapride 


my felf in the choiceof your ProteRion, and'give my: Patronstheir 


true Panegyrick.' I muſt avow to the Warld, that if ever there 
werea true M:cenas of Poetry, (at leaſt in Modern Story,.) that 
name properly and rightly. belongs'to norie, Gentlemen, ſo much 
as your Selves 3 and-to. prove this juſt Honour. no. Complement, but 
your lawful due, ( which indeed is mare then the; Laws -of Dedi- | 
cation oblige me to, ) if the ' Town woud: allow me able to read, 
( as that they! hardly do.) 1de venture to © quote: one ſtanza of 
Goxdibert for my Jaſtification; giving this Account'of Poetry. © 
Oh ! hireleſs Science, and of all, alone «1 3 >. 

The Liberal meanly the -reſt-each State 

With Penfion treats; but this depends on none, 
- --  PPhoſe worth they reverently forbear to'rate., _ : 

E A 2 | Now 


©, ++ The Epiſtle Dellicatory, 
gow if the World has made (o little Proviſion for the _mainte- 
' nance of the Maſes, (as kind Dzvenznts too true Oracle tells us, ) 
Fan afraid upon due Examination, that little Bread they gather will 
be found almoſt all glean'd from'a Theatre 5 one kind honeſt Actor, 
that frets 'and ftrats his hour upon' the, Stage '( as the. Immortal 
 Chaksphear has it, is poſlivly a'greater Benefator- to. the Muſes, 
ther the greateſt Family of Grandees that run Pedigrees, and track 
Originals up from the Conquelt.. . ' ' _ rh” 
- The time has been when as old Ber ended his Grace with God 
bleſs me, and God-bleſs Ralph, viz. the honeſt Drawer that drew 
him good Sack. So ſome Modern Authors with the ſame Equity, 
might fall as Pathetically have furniſh'd out one Article. of their 
Prayers, ( not forgetting the preſent Props of the-Stage ) with God 
bleſs Mohun, and God: bleſs Hart, the- goad Aﬀors that got 'em 
their good third Days, and conſequently more ſubſtantial Patrons 
then the greateſt gay Name, in the Frontiſpiece. of. the proudeſt 
Dedication. Poetry thrives fo little now, that I much fear the fa- 
mous Suckling himſelf was miſtaken in-his own Laureat 3 for there 
are thoſe wou'd be glad to find that kind rich Alderman, his 4p- 
pollo gave the Bays to, that out of all his heaped Coffers, wou'd 
- - Either give or lend, to' the faireſt of the nine, Mendicant Siſters, 
| No Gentlemen, the Pernaſſus bears; no good .Crop, but upon that 
part of it lying and ſcicuate within your own Garden Walls all the reſt 
of it produces only that unprofitable growth, that 'ris ſcarce worth cul- 
tivating ; all other Poetry ( Dramarick only excepted, ) turns to fo lit- 
cle Account, that rhe Toys as hopeleſs as labouring for the Philoſo- 
Þher's Srone the Undertaker is certain to ger nothing by it, and if he's 
- born to an Eftate to/bear his Expences in the Projection, his only com- 
fort is, he ſhall nor-be undone by it. If therefore a few ſtragling Cinns 
of Poetry now and then ſtart up in the World, the Incouragemenr. is fo 
muctr your -own, that they wholly root with you. And if the greateſt 
Dons of Wir, that carry the higheſt merit with'em, are in Honour ob- 
ligd to this Confeſſion ; how much greater oughemy Acknowledgments 
to be, who owe'my Accels to the Stage, meerly to your Aﬀt of Grace.” ' 
In rurning this dowdy'Brat therefore into the World, a like bound 
to the Midwife, and the Godfathers: Your genetous adminiſtring kind- 
ne in handing it into light, and the no leſs generous Audience for 
ftanding Vouchers. for it, rake this Opportunity of publiſhing my felt, 
| Gentlemen, <fh ioa od ned140 - 
: Nour moſt obliged, and. moſt obedient 
1 0 faunble Servants | 1 
_— George Powell. 
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> _- .. Preface to the Reader. 


& E tinee was, upon the uniting of the two Theatres, that the 
' reviveing of the old flock of Plays, ſo ingroſt the ſtudy of the 
Houſe, that the Poets lay dorweent 5 and a new Play cond hardly yet 
admittance, umongſt the more precious pieces of Antiquity, that then 


waited to walk the Stage : And ſince the World runs all upon Ex- 


fremes, as you had ſuch a Scarcity of new'ones then 5, "tis Juſtice you 
ſhou'd have as great a glut of them now : for this reaſon, this little 
Prig makes bold to thruſt in with the Crowd. | 

"Ti true, ſome of the Poets, the great Dramatick Profeſſors, begars 
to murmur, that ſuch diminutive Interlopers as my ſelf ſhould be ſuf- 


; ferd; and cou'd' ſcarce forbear railing at the Injuſtice of the Compa- 
ny, in indulging ſuch inconſiderable Invaders of their Province, the 


Ofage. DID tm 
Now, Tthink, my Maſters, "tis a little hard, that thoſe ater 
firſt-rate Wits, ſhou'd come with top and Top Gallant, and thundr 
their Broad-fides amongſt you, and a poor little Fan Fan ſhoald be de- 
zied giving the Town a ſmall Pot-Gun. | \ 
Befides, they have more Cauſe to be pleaſed at the expoſing of forwib- 
leſs a trifle as this, if twere no more than for a Foil to their own 
more exalted Sence 5 for Faith ſome of "emrneed one. vp 
After this Apology for their Favors ;. I am affraid, kind Reader, 
I ſhall find it a harder Tack to Court yours; however, to make ſome Eſ- 
ſay towards it ; Firſt I muſt tell- you, that it if the Play wants Lan- 
guage, or any thing yr ( or rather all things) to pleaſe you, never- 
theleſs to take the modiſh way of Prefacing, and: not unndervelie my 
felf : I aſſure you, (" to the Credit of the Author be it ſpoken, ).'tis the: 
beſt I ever writ ; and By Gad, ( as my Brother- Bayes ſays,) I 
cou'd not haue took more Pains about it, had T been to have had. Six-- 
fcore Pounds for 3t at. a Ventyre-- Beſides, whatever Confidence I 
21ay be taxt with, to ſhew what reſpec? I owe you, 1 reſolved *when I 
writ it to uſe a Conſcience in perſecmting- you, and accordingly. youll 
find, I ſhall not tire. my Reader with over nmch length ; the Book- 


ſeller- was in no' danger of felling the Play to Price two Shillings,. 


and'ſhall be thankful if - he finds his Accounts in half the Summe>, 
eT : DH ” 


T1 Preface 40; ths Reader. 

So much fer my Conſcience, now for. my Civility : Look ye good 
Friends, canJidering that greater Badies ry fox, ard th Bs 
weightier, maſſier Senſe, now in Rehearſal, and Study, cou'd not ſo 
eafily be hammer d into the Players Heads, nor. got up faſt:enough s, 1 
* reſolu'd the Town ſhowd not be. ſo diſcblig'd, as to. have a whole. Hilla- 
ry-Term with. ever a new.Play 3. and.ſo, T underſtudyd,. and jirckt 
vp 1 little Whipſter : This lighter toy, . like 1a Dance between the 
AZs,. inpure Complauſance. 1 could inflance ſeveral other Obligations 
ef this kind, but not willing to inſiſt too much upon Merit, for fear of 
running up into, Supererrogation, 1 am content to end with ſubſcribing 
any ſelf | 


Your - Humbe Servant, | 


_:.: ” /. _ Geo. Powell. - 


” 4 S— 
—— —_ 
be — . D— 


Gentlemen, 


Y.Exiend,. againſt: my. will, puts this Complementupon-me, 
+ V.L had: he not been a particular Acquaintance, and a Brother- 
Ador, I ſhou'd have took it as-an Affront; yet though he writ it, 
1 dare ſwear neither yon nor I think ie; and ſo take it among ye. 


> . 
+} 
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Ad amicum 11 bujuſce Trapedie Authorem. 
Grande decus ſcenz, ludoruny fama, Theatri. | - 
... Gloria, jam fauto tempora.cinge tua, 
"Tam hene Romano tinxiſti yerba lepore, . ON 
_. - Tam denfis Phaleris pagina quzque nitet ; 
Ur ſpeQatores, poterint fecifle Catones, . - 
© © Et rigidos Curios, Fabricioſque graves; 
' Non te Cecropiz damnent Pandionis- arces,”''* © 
+ Nec rodant numeros Critica turrha tuos, *. 
Ergo IE non meritam dubites admittereifamam\; 
FIILTI | ec: pigeat curz premia ferre tux... 5. 
.,.: Contemnas Rhoncos, .noſtrx & faſtidia. Rome, 
| 'Quz pluſquam. naſos Rhinocerotis haber... 


abs, Fomrines / Hodeſon. : 
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; --.> Wicic By ME, Afbunrfere, Spolken'by Iits.LKbigh 
EIWW Plays is fil the Cry % the whole Town, _ 
N Theiefore to day, young Powell gives you one, 


The fs never writ before this time, © Cy 

And I ami tom? to 'plead his Cauſe in Rhime, . a 465 
You mdy be ſure that writing ts grown ſcarce,. <1 
When he ſets up for Proſe, and 1 for Perſe, © 


Variety of Plays, like Women, all 

Deſire, and both, when had, grow dull: 
Women and Plays are both, uncertain tob, \ \. | 
_ We cannot ſwear theyr found, till tryd by you, 

Tf a Play's bad, *tzs but three hours enduring, 

But Women ofteacoft you three months curing, . 
. Froman ill Play, eathto the Tavern r uns, * 
Curſing the Poet, and his mnnemiry drowns, \ 
Drinking Damnation to hint in {tx #0. towns. 

Our Scxbler don't dt/all you ſharp Wits dreal, 

He writes as Bullies fight, not for Renown, but Bread 

T we heard there goes a curſe with Poetry, | 
Which many Authors know, call'd Poverty. 

But as for Players, CONE Pa 17 4 ; 

They can no greater curſe then being Players deſerve, 

For write or not write, we are ſure to to ſtaru? 

Tou all are leaving us to ſerve the Nation, 

Our men and we ſhall have a long Vacation, 

One Plague by Fire this Houſe bath undergone, 

Let not another be by Famine ſhown ; . 

Some for the Field in diſmal Red prepare, % 
Others at Sea, engage in men of War, | $ : 
Iioe be to us tbe weaker Veſſels here., 

IV hat will become of every likely Laſs, 
If Snipton's-Prophecy ſhould come to paſs, 

One manwill-aever ſerve ſeven Women fure, 

I\Vnen Women can intrigue with balf a ſcore , 

What ſhall we do, our ſalling Sex to prop, 

T-e very day you march, we ſhut up ſhop. 


Bills muſt be writ to let each Tenement, : | 
We may find Lodgers, but they { pay no Rent, -- 

| Be kind then to us, ere you g0 away, | 
Elje we ſhall reap no Profit by this Play, - = rnaSnttnedee 
For Pyrat like, no Purchaſe, we've no pay. Dramatis 
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Fe Ing of cyras "$5:5% =: 5. ieMamlt: 
as Brother to the Queen. - - Mr. Allezander, 


- Jtbocles in Love with Marcela. Mr. nay 39 
Menaphon. ns T reacherous ?  —'> Mr. Mb 
Orgies. Brochers. 2 Mr, Hoc 
vj 1+ WOMEN. Bl 
700 ON oh Vice of Cy 5 ares. 5 Mrs. Boptell. | 
Marcelia, Niece to the ing. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Statilis, Siſter to 7thecles, diſgniſed in Boys Cloaths, 


by "the nameof Lattimus in Love with Meleander. IMs. Butler. : S 
| Ar mena, confidentto Semanthe. _ - Mrs Tourden, 


Pages, Guards and Attendants. 
SCENE Cypue., | 


WES 


| halt UnaO® tn min afcontter; , 
ſo wretched and fo Curs'das4, © '  / - 
| wn pin hor the Rocks, the waters, 


"Un your rs oped pf oro retched, Y wade” 

y may not int © won to DD eo wh 

_ As drop deydon 1 | for I Parts _- 
anlng ofa modes mean - RH 


Dye think becauſe 
Men. One! one den 


| das apr Bev Lion ink "he Ther, ATE Gr 
 Andwith more.caſe a womans wandring fan = EL CREE 
Men. I but ſo long to hope; ory wal OE HL orga 

Is worſe then Deaths. to miſe like- mine. | or ef 


For womens m ds Inconfſtant are a 
Uncertain as the. leaf blown-with each wind, 
 -And Elexible, a$1s. The dladed Graſs, : £210 rare bs Es 
The'yl fly, but ev*ry ſtep wiſh they were.Vane. . | > \ 
| What they deny, they wiſh roo were Snatch'd from ents _ . BE 
\ They'l fight, but allways wiſh to beovercome. _ 
Aten. 1 but Semanthe. is not, one of theſe : - | ; 
« Org. MT SUTIN that my Ee" yy pWe roy 
en 


3'Y 


, 


She turns hi every 


When my torment uh } hate Fe mn Honget | 3. DH Hts 
I told her with a uſih - i ſigh T0 41. ETA. 


"The Secret which to k wou'd have confund me. Y 5-8 
With ſuch : raging "fire who w 6 = | IT 
E told her all the cauſe. of my ſs. ._ ES at] 4 
Yet ſhe did nete ww my-fui — A9% 


But with a look of fury, and- <Uiſdain, 
She gave theſe words -. 50 wretch below g F EW 


May thy Ingratitnde to 

That rais?d thee Monſter as Is art, from nothing, | 
Dwell in 7 pg os tWthefollgyi 0 ww ox 
With that flew from-me.: | xl phate =( 'Þ Ah 
My.Seul;all burning ikea blazir | = WY 


word and &x'ty lo 
That moves but for; - PILE 165--The,) 
Flew from my breath, and:Bailalicks from Eh. $4 
NCI what canft thou now. propaſe ;; + 
"What Remedy is lefr to ſave thy Brother 2... 
wn, > What Remedy, ?.. \Time;Patience, 
The er | 


ceſt Torrents of a NR Ps (op ets a =), WIE EG > 
Has both i its Ebbs,.and Flows, het Q Hate... GED Ari EB 
(Strong as it is, andibears'dow oh before it) OR. 


May turn, and turn to Love: ztry-her again-: | _ | 
You know the King, now-Warswith.the Shlliens; 
And leaves the Queen, and Kingdonito Four Care 3 
Gou'd any thing more fayour your :defign? . 
Brother be ruled by me= you-know-this: Garden, 
Is'ev'ry night her walk before ſhe: ſleeps ;.. 
Here-meet with her, and once more-own your palhon,. 
-If- ſhe refuſes you again forget her, -,  _ - 
And leave theScornfull Beauty 49 ber fel. -_ -. 
Men. Forget Semapthe |: is impollible ! DRE Ns hh 
Sooner the Glorious Syh-ſhallturn: irs Courle ; WE een 
Motion and Nature their great. monk gn oe, NN 
And the rl Axis * Row e- no more. _h 


Enter: Semanthe, -, OA da 


- Org. Brother no more, - the Queen i is coming this ways. 
Now if you ever hope to gain A withes, _ 


« 


_ 


. - 3). 
Be hold, and Four undaunted«; eakry 11 0 ow 
Mean while I will retire:to- yi © Groves 30 mide viet tp 
- {That Secreſy, and Silence. may befriend you; [Emi Org] ; 
Men. Oh how I burn}when/'Ibehold:that face. FF Ons 
Turn, turn Semanthe, Cruell woman turn: . | 
Sem. Bleſs me ! what oratel Sound was that ; ? 
Acn. Mournfull indeed: 
And from the wretched*ſt'man thit fonnd was ſent, 
That ever figh'd for Beauty, great asyour's: 
' Sem. This villain here / how 4 heart ſhakes to ſee him Caſide 
What mean you Aſeraphon ?- | [ro him 
Men. © I muſt. ſpeak; - -- 
Though Death with Torments, Tyrants:; ne're found out: 
Stood ready for-me, I'muft ſay 1love;you. 
Seni. As a Subjc& ; and will. become-you. 
 Afen. O Gracious Princeſs, if that bleſſed form-—  [hneels 
E're harbour*d pity for a wretch-diſtreſs'd 5 
Shew ſome to me, to me whom violent” love; 
Has tortur?d on the wrack--of fruitleſs: hope, | 
And anchor'd-down-my Souliin Seas:of woe. r 
Sem. I underſtand you not. 
Aſen, Then farewell Circumſtance [ries 
And ſince you are not pleas'd to underftand me, 
(Tho? | have oft diſcours'd this Subje&t to yau ) 
- But by a plain and eaſy way of ſpeech, , 
- All Superſtitious reverence layd by, - | 
I love you as a man, and as a man - | | 4 
I wou'd enjoy you; why Pye ſtart, and fy me? | | | 
I am no monſter, and you'r buta woman, 
A woman made to. yield, and by example, . 
Told it is Lawfull ; favours of this nature, 
Are in our Age, no Miracles I'th greateſt, 
And therefore Madam — -.. [approaching her 
Sers. Villain, ſtand farther off ; Ungratefull -Monſter, 
A Crime, which Creatures wanting reaſon fly. from. 
Are all the Princely Bounties, Favours, Honours, | 
(Which with ſome prejudice to his own wiſdom) . ; : 
Thy Lord and Raiſer has Confer'd upon thee, : 
-- In ſuch a ſhort time bury 'd ? -has'he made thee, 
(From one obſcure, allmoſt- without name, ) 
The envy of great Fortunes ? hayel grac'd tes, 
Beyond thy Rank, and entertain'd theeyas . . 


A friend, and not a ſervant * ? andiis this, 
' # Mi 


This 


bY | (4) Ex % ; _ | 
- This Inſolent attempt upon my Hotiour,. '  - 
The fair return of both our ventured favours. © | 
Mes. Hear my excuſe. HR 
Sem.. The fall'n Angells may plead mercy 
' And with as much aſſurance as thou, hope it. 
This is not the firſt time, | 
Your treach'rous tongue has utter'd this -wild outrage... 
Think not. I'le Longer bear your Inſolence : 
What Smiles,” what friendſhips has my Lord ſhowr'd on thee ?_ 
What a vaſt truſt has he repoſed in thee? En 
By leaving both his Kingdom and my If, 
To thy proteQtian : Villain think on this ; 
Andlet it quench the Feavour in thy bloud, 
Aen. All this I've done; and many a weary night, . 
Have call'd theſe thoughts tro my moſt ſtrit 'rememb'rance 
Brought my ſoul up to honours bar and try'd 
The Cauſe of love at Conſcience high Tribunall :- 
- But ohin vain, for now too late I. find 
There is no Medicine for a tortur'd mind, 
But freedom from the torture it ſuſtains. 
Therefore Divineſt Princeſs — _ 
Sem. Ceaſe your Inſolence, 
Darft thou again with thy invenony'd breath,, -- 
Aſer I had forbid thee, ſtrive to tempt me, 
To Ac a deed, which iny foul ſhakes to think on ? 
Know Traytor to reward this ſawcy holdneſs,. 
E will not only paint thy barb'rous Guilt, 
In its moſt hideous, black, Infernal form, 
And to the Injur*d King: preſent the Gorgor, 
But rouſe too my own Juſtice and Revenge, p 
Th unqualI'd Crime, with forfeit of thy Head. [| — offers to go. 
* AMen. Stay, ftay, bright Angell, hear me but one word, 
© ! tho*ny fault deſerves a Puniſhment. [ Men. kweels & ſhe returns. 
Greater then his who ſtole Foves fire from Heayn, = 
Be you Compaſſionate, and ſhew ſome mercy, 
EL muſt confeſs my fault unpardonable. - 
( But oh conſider what the force of Love is. ) 
But yet indeed/to own.a love to you _. 
Was too preſimptuous, and 1:do repent. it, 
Sem. Can it be hoped, 
After a praQtiſe fo abhorr'd as thine,. 
| Repentance ere can find thee 2 - 
Hen... By your ſelf, 


\ : I | / 5 4 > Rn, 

By y_ bright ſelf divinefſt Queen I ſwear ;-- 

And all thoſe Powers that guard your Innocence; --: i 
Henceforth I never will in word or deed...  ,- _ - 
Make Repetition of my Lawleſs Love, . es. Om 
"Tis not the fear of Death makes me ſue thus, "6 
But a loath'd deteſtation of my madneſs | 
That makes me wiſh to live to have. your pardon, . 

Which Granted, (in your preſence whom P've wrong'd, ) 

'T'le let out that Ranck bloud* which caugs*d my folly. : - 

Sem. No, riſe, riſe Menaphon, you have my pardon, 
And ſhall my favour if you keep your Oath. . _ 

- But if you do not, by the-Pow'rs that rule us, _ 
By all the fury of an injur'd Princeſs, 


Fle lay aſide all thoughts of gentle pitty. | 
And when thy life ſhall anſwer thy black deed, EY 
_ Stand by with pleaſure to behold thee bleed— * [| Ex. Semz- 


AManet Men. 

Men. She's Gone, for ever gone, and lam loſt ;, 
Ne're fpeak of Love on forfeit of my life. 
O why was I pick'd out from all Mankind, 
To fix my Love on ſo muech>ſcorn and beauty.? 
And why ſince fate had deftin?d me to loye her. 
Should any other man in peace poſleſs her ? 
No, if he do, may fortune ſtil] purſue me, 
With all her utmoſt and ſevereſt malice, 
O "twould be rare revenge for my fcorn'd paſlien, 

To throw a burning brand inthe Kings breaſt, 
+ And make his Soul feel tortures great as mine. n+ 23 O08 
Work ſtronger in my heart thou dear revenge, 
For thou art now all Mulick to my ſenſe. 


Enter Orgillus. 


Whoſe there ! My Brother Orgillus. Wo Lo 
Org. The ſame 3; What have you ſpoke to her ? 
Men. Yes, I have ſued, Po. 

Kneeld, wept, and begg'd ; but tears and vows and worgs,. 

Move her no more then Summer winds a Rock. | 

She threat*ned to diſcover to the King, 

All that 1 ever mention'd of my. love; 

Which had ſhe done, I know my Orgillus,.. | 

My Life muſt needs have been the fatall forfict, - En 

| TE 
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A Y - : 


I Which to revent; "Pye bouns' my iO E375; tle i 

'- Never to proven iy fd 04-7 -7 heb ms Hs ne Net Ws Af 
; Org. And will you keep chie"Oach 7: Sera tc. 
Men, By Heav'n I will; +9 ivfvrgt 0 
But yet I will not looſe hey: ieveng > i347 fo 6:5 
- This King that detains all mySippyneſsy |» 1 
| Shaltlivein, Torments great as-1{ endures - / | - UP 
| Curſs'd Jealouſy; that Poys)fier- of Content, :- wv 01 ha 
+ Shall put an end ro-2l kis quiet here 

 AndO take heed Seminnthe; for the-Plot,. | 
| The. fatall Phot that's working. i my; Deke , 

' Aimsat no leſs a Price for” my Seorn'd:love:- 
Then her too hanghty life who has-refus?d.1 me;.. 

Org. Isall your, riglent love then-comettothis?-../ 
. Have, you. fo {oort forgot / Semanihts beauty ? ; 
Is that bright Angell folateadmit*d;. _ 
- Become fo very low in your eſteem, 
That you can talk of Aiming-at her life.: ? 
Men. O Orgillas | didft-thow but know as I ws: 

The Pangs, the Tortures ofa lighted love, : A 
Thou woud'ſt not wonder at this ſudden: Cliange. 24h 
For when ill treated, it turns/all to hate, un 
And the then darling of our Sot's revenge. 


mn 


Evtter Nearchus. 
How now, the news with you-?-''': 
Nea. Lord Ithocles is juſt” arriv'd at Court, 1'5t 
And brings the news of the Kings-vitory, - 
Aen. How vieory ! Oh bane toallmy / hs | 
Had he but brought news of his Funerall, | Tajee. 
This ſcornfull beauty then perti4ps mig; hr yeild. | 
Org. Lord Ithocles the Herauld of hi his Tryum phs?. 
Is he the Harbinger ? Curſe'-of! the. natne—- 
Nea. Yes my good Lord , he i Is. | 9. 
* Men, Nearchus leave U$— Ne” 1c {Exit Nea. 
Now Brother Orgillss, | 
I do remember the Kings wedding day, Wo - 
Was Celebrated with” of Martial}? PuStionbs, 4 with Tilts, 


and Tournaments at the Solemnity --- | 

| Where Jthocles this Fav*rite of the'! Kings 57051 

Got an [mmortall fame to your - difhonaur. | 

| Org. Diſbonour, YES, and ſuch diſhonour:tpo, 1 
Sprung from a cauſe*fo gs that thiaſham'd-world, 


/$ceplats? 


.' "And thee of _— the Man thou hate. 
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A lizele to my Giſidvants a Ch 
Meer Chance, the ſport of 
For years, Pve worn th -Glot' 7 
And ne're was foyl 4 befor 


” 


Was pleas? the” Triumph of” the dy! 

The Golden LorgPths {gle hage&fl 1! ond oye any 
To ee Soon fond Uxorious King,” Start; I vs imoe vMA 
T s Queen, muff is Se SV 45a Tecks 31:7 


a op plauſe of this 
Seduced his reaſdn to that pt (4 
Ingratituds, WR | 
Was mounted in.my honours 


and, .. 
That Bed PO hich Dye Te Ive Ed New t 3% | 
To Victory for. t $ for OT. = 
._ - Mew: Eorgetrall i ions "OL Be: ohiopumy = 8k 
Remembrance is a Rrang| w 
| Org. Had he perform'd, Og 
To out-ſtripae in renown, ſabd; 
Which my weak ſword had Io ) Fs 
T*o're-leap my heal, and ſeize 
But for a worthleſs prize, a need I 
For foyling me in a poor. idle Todrn ; Ss vel 5 Jadu 0) 
To have my blaſted Glories f NOOR > Rom a, I aha «O67 27 207 
Degraded, loft, ſtript naked, to adorn 7] 27 = Sit 1 
This Iaſolent rifler with i my } row'd: rigs 34 op 
Is canker to my-Soul, and FL | Pb. bo Fg" 
Run poyſon at the thought.” 2ke.s 68742 al 
Men. O juſt aria; AN A | RT}O:; 
And ſure my brother+ca gel earns BR; oft Oe 
Org. Forget. it Mengphon ' Imp THY 2038, 
' By-Heav*n it grates my very.Soulto think ont,” 
O1 have worn him ſtiff within my min 
| And wanted but an Opportunity, 
| Topluck this growing Pheton from his Glory. 
Men: Now 71s the time, O Orgillus! my brain, -., 
Is full of Gloxious thoughts for our revenge.” . 
' Methinks I have already in my view, ©, =. 
A Mapp of all. the Miſchiefs I intend, - EOS - 
To rid my thoughts of this proud ſcornfull l beavty "es - . oY 
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AL 
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My Soul was | 

But that hot Love isin lag Tre of Lens gone, TERS, 

And all my thoughts are now ro - + ::L Ex, On. 
The Scene Chang, es tothe. Pallice,' 


Emer Ithocles muering Marcelia. 7 


Mar. Wellcome my Lord; iny life, my Tehbcles, ML 
*Wellcome, O wellcoime, from the. hands of war, 
is, do T once oy. view thee ! 
Once more bel edear, thoſe charming eyes ?' i 
-By Hgav'n,my Love, the King wah all his Congueſts, 
Cannot have half the Joy, thy preſence gives me. 
Mar. My deareſt. Teboeles, wy beſt loy'd Lord, 
O what a long and tedious, Separation, 4" To Ez! 
Has this war made between us! but. forall. Yr wnilget-4o7 
The'fears Pve felt, the many tears ve. Wali et of os 
'To think upon the-many-dangers you were in, © 
This happy minute makes a full amerids.. : F231 
Trbo. Speak on, and bleſs 'my ears With the dear Sound 
-Of that Celeſtial] voice, Muſique more Tweet, ak | 
Then is the Murmur-of 2 flow. pac'd Brook, | © 
When "tis with -thouſand little” Pebbles croft: 
Or the Winds Pratling ?mongſt the watiton Leafs. 
Mar. But oh my Lord, when the hear of fight, -. 
'Your Sword imbrued in bloud, and your fierce ap 
Employ'd about the bus'neſs of the WM" 
Then your Marcela was nof thonght upon. © 
Itho. My unkind dear why doſtthon wrong me fo 
By Heav'n the thoughts of thee inſpir*d:my Conner ICT 
And when I look'd upon the bold Sicillians, _ 
And knew "twasthey detain'd me fromthy Arms, - 
.. 1 flew more fierce, then Thunder from z Cloud. 
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Enter Menaphon and 


T4 +637 
Hob ». + © - 
Hen. E Comes,.jay B 
F LEY 6 s 


To meet a Fate, far worſe the: 
Whom _ —_— Arm elk 
For we have Conf 
But Ts ll ada more pls 
\ His Soul for that ſhort time ke lives< 
- Shall feel-worſe Torments then he: dam 
O what a Scene have we in one I laid; -- -. 
cen and Fi : 


To ruine, both a King, a rite... (ub y. 
Org. Brother you yet forget the-preatelt Point,. 6 thak 

The Plot we've laid, we' can nt perform alone... - | 
| But by the help of ſome that's CA Pea £16 COPE, rn d-2a 

And till the Fruit I taſted; lov Tres, at's 

And tho? my. paſſion does apace decline,.,: | . .- : 

To further our deſign,:I'le yet LOVE. On, We - = 

At leaft provendes do, ſhe | — bt ern 4s 

xknow for the paſt a es wel bes | Na, 


"256 oy, We) me a7 5-44.74 
And for thoſe-many mor! Non Gaps Fm ST Siren Apes 
She'he aſſiſtingito what e aeF + 106 ile: ba; 
_ But Orgillus, will | ſhe be hon 56) * 8.2 
Og: That is indeed againſt her Sexes nature, . 
But if ſhe's ſecret till we've workt our.ends, 
A.bowl of Poiſon./ſtops her tohguew with eaſe... ! 
' Men, O thou art moſt Ingenions at contrivance, , 
\By.Heav*n Iam all Extaſy to: think, 
© With, what, a brave Revenge I pay, f her ſcorn... 


But Oreill our Vengean e: 
'The Scene of blood, williyet:far” thigh 
For when the Hot, t the \ ſeleaitk 
( The Brother to this-ſcornfull piece x ay » 
Shall from the. King hear'of-bis Siſters ſtiame; | 
I know his boyling bloud wilt rife fo high, : 
That his wild' rage wiltbe hisown-undoing, | 
Then, then my Brother, when the Royat Line, >: 
Is by the King's fierce Jealouſy. deftroy?d;-:- i! 
Who then remains to take'the Crown butme, | 
Ambition and Revenge have fired my Soul, 
And Pm Impitient.tillthe work is done. .- 
Org. Brother-be Temperate, fof raſhneſs ofren, 

Spoils thoſe defigns that have with care been laid ; - - 
. - And roots up their Foundations ——-— See Armena:. 

Now ſmooth-fac'd flattery aſliſt my Cauſe + | - 
And dear diſſimulation ftand my Friend, LOR 
Retire my Menaphpitiiv not fit, | 
You ſhould be ſeen till I have wrought her tous. | 
Men. 1go, and may ſucceſs attend thy em agr Ex. Men- 


Emer Armens | 


Org. Madam you're growh 2 peifet Granger to me, 
There was a time when it was otherwiſe. |: 
. - Arm. There was indeed, but now; that time is paſt; 
" You did-obtain my eaſy Lovetoo ſoon, "©: 
' And ſcorn the prize which an ſo _—_ won, 
Now other beauties do polleſs 
Which once I thought Leys but © © © Gui fool, 
Why did my vanity extend Tay 
Tothink that I had Charms enough to keep &Y 
' One of that Sex which ge're-were conſtant yet? 
. _ Armena, I confeſs I've been unkind 
But oh it was not without-wond'rous reaſon : 
rm. Did I ere give you cauſe, No Orgilze,//. .  » 
The tender Mother of her ſucking Infant, 1 1 1 14, 
Was never half fo fond, as I of thee: + -_ -- 7 abs 
I muſt confeſs indeed'Þ was below ye, 
But ſure my Love might-make amends for that.. HK jp 
What cauſe then-coud'ſt thou find ſo ſoor-to M11. ne 
Org. O ny beſt life, think not%was vary; OPT 'W .y10 
OE nn OY INES 4 SS ovilat ove. | 


s M 6= i F 
That to thee Vleukctts my bi rthenU Sou! 
Empty the ſtore-houſe of my thoughts and hi 
Make my felf poor of Secrets, wilt not leave tk 
One thonght untold/that dwells within-my breaft; /- - 
Arm. What e*reit bemy Lord that does diſturb y you, 
O Let me know'r, that I may bear a part.” 
Org. Thou ſhale my Love, but oh take heed Armens! i: of 
Be very Cautious, and Keepcloſe the. ſecret.” Span 11 
For ?cis ſo great, my life relies uport.. DU Deelf 
Arm. Can Orgiſlu then doubt he; Ob unkin | 
 Fhat very word Confirms you do not love. + 
Org. Pardon medeareſt, Fle diſtruſt no more. 
Know then, the King, the Queen, and 7chocles, - 
Did all conſpire my Ruine, and- diſgrace, 
I once was favour'd, and beloy'd at- Court, 
1 was the darling of the King and People ; 
But when the King was wedded to: Sends, 
All that great love which he before had ſhewn _ 
He took away at once from Orgillue,-' 
And {treight beſtow'd it::o0n Semanthe's Brother: x1 
This I forgave, and-thought it was my duty, h 
To reſign phce to*h Brothgr of 'my Queen, . 
' But Oha worſe diſgrace he threw upon me, 
For #thocles, this upſtart Favourite;-: n RIG ff irey'r 
Crept into the opinion of the Queen, ©. HOVE EN 
And by her mediation to theKing, : , b. 
Got from me all the Offices I bore, Sees gave %*m all co hin. 
This, this Armenis, hangs upon - my Soul, - + ', 
© More heavy far then lies the Eoad 'on! dtlas;; ©: 
But didiſt rhou Love;didft thou but truly Love, 723-1 
F yet might find a way-to crown .my WY UT 1 
Arm. O name it.Orgill ) and if Þ 
Teaſiſt in ought that may produce thy quiet. 
May I nefetaſte the-Joys that are on Earth, kit) 
Nor the Immortal pleaſures dwell in Heav'n-: 197 30r 2897 JE fo 253 
> Org. Thou only Miracle of woman kind. - "1 HO .wvl 
How cou'd I merit ſo. much wondrous: Coatncladt.. MG 
Know. then Armena-to revenge my wrongs,” oy 277 
Lhave deſign'd the death o'th King' and Queer. 4, Hp 
Eut cannot do? t without rely kind' pr pars V0 vn So} 31d 
= Arm. How Org 1. DUO) £3113 S155 T8117 
" Org. What d'y fra rac? 292 Zoids Nd vim O:uard 
Nay chea 1, have deliver'd up ward T _— G: Lvinurid. vor Hs 


; «vl 


aw < oo DuiPr_ 


| 1 ſhou'd i'thleaſt have aber 7+ ng Hon @ 
' But yet to ſhew how well, how true love, * 
Fleftrive in this toſerve:my. Qrgillue. / 
Org. Oletme take thee Cloſes to my heart, - > 
My deareſt Saint, my life, my Soul, my heay” n: 
Arm. 1 muſt Confeſs I could not-eafily * 
, Embarque in a deſign of fo much horrour ; 
- But O my Lord you havereceiv'd indi nities,. 
'- Diſgrace ſo infamous, and wrongs ſo Eos. 
Enough to ſhakea Saint, a: 1s of that = 


That I have wonder'd you cou'd bear.and Love: 
Nay,: but to think 2-4 crying Injuries. 
What vile injuſtice the i ing ©. 


Of a falſe Court has heap'd on my dear Lord, 

Has ſometimes Row?z'd that Gall, that Juft' reſentment, | 

Even in poor, poor Armena, that I've wiſh'd, | 

A Maſculine Nerve inthis female Arm, 

Able to weild a Sword in your hard cauſe, 

- And be my deareſt injur'd Love's Avenger. | - 62: Of 
Org. My Beauteous Champion, my Lovely Herolne, 

In what a mighty Sum ſhall I be bound : | 
Arm, 1 muſt be gone; .the Queen. will ſtreight exped me; 

But oh my Orgills, with thee I. leave , 

My Heart, which ſhall'be ever faithful to thee *'- 


And tho" the world my fault will difapprove; © -c10 
oo Ve the man love. | [Ex and 


. Pde venture more to 


\ Monet Orgittos 


or. Poor Lovin fo, with how muck eaſe thou'rt canght,., 


That man that wu'd Sixcceſsfull bein miſchief,” 
Muſt by one means, Or other, hook in woman; 
Miſchief's they*r ſtudy, miſchief is their Trade,” 
And ſuretwas for that only-they, were made. 

- For when a woman oneein miſchief Joyns, .. 

She's ſure to gain whatever ſhe deſigns. . 


l Envoy Menaphon: . 
Now Bcother Tryumph; things exceed Hm 
I've wrought. Armenia up'to ſach a height, | = 
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"Men, ? Tis well, 


Hark Nob ods brood 7 
: — ER oh 0. via} 2 Jo 739702 
"Thoſe Shouts inform u$he is neavle eCig-- Fig « Leirle hop fn a Sify 
And if our Plot goes, right; ner 40 kisGrave.; 5.1 co 24! tn 0 | 
Again! Good Heav'n F 5525 vi g155d von * ons mance VE vi 
| With how much Joy they *ittirome '-him to-Deaths, © /1;: | | ark 
; Gum Or lus, let us0meepthisdnan 17341195; t "ng m7 
Who Sway with Camqullcoineswnh Tryumph Y . 
Trumpets, hl Diapht'an ineflte: : Sam 4 1310 _ | f 
'On the Orber,'# roltts; ri aad other Muſick, Sv. } ; 


- Enter on one fide, the King, M McRatider '1 r.Lattinns, Capraias;"&: Gur 
-.Ou the oth.r. The Ori Ka Age thothes; Mat celia. ; Menaphon, - 

2417 rien atftnd, ; TS 

The* King eng and Embrate.. TT #4 7 L 


: * ; eh BIT . ; 
- Kine. O my Semanthe take TIES hits M22 CM EOLEDA A 
And let me-Grow for evet is is ly Cen : 2  BDHS 8 03 81d A®-': 7} 
| By Heav'n my-Joysare much t00 great to ain't Dow :d bag -- Wt 


hou'd I gaze longer on this .Charmin; fair, 87520) 25D 
Suck killing brightneſs from h Fees &d caſt, ©” | 
1 ſhou'd not have the power to Nat re %m.- 
' Sem. My Lord, my life, © haw ſhall T-expreſs 


3 My wonderous .to-ife y 'Ou- excturn'd! : HGFLTE. 3 7 
"mo . Tfſwearithiak the Joys jrofaven too 4 >qa | 
| A To put in ballance with this one blefs*d hour. ; 


King. My dear, dear my.all I prize 
1 fear my Lords; Sora for me, 
You mighty Powers that hays in war or VY nd n me 
I-Joy not half ſo muck inal. my Conqueſts, * "+ 
As I do now in this dear .happy minute,” 
Claſping Sementhe jn my: Longing Arts: ' 
Witt the't Stare CE 
pot Kage the rg a 


Sem. O wellcome Brother, wellcome Meleander, 
From all the dreadfull hazards of the war, 
Wellcome above the world next my Loy'd Lord. 

Mele. | thasRYou'Royall Siſter; er? Gp Sogn * ku PE | 

- Yoge favour for this yauth; ny-litns Kor We" 
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| Toba, The -atheed 
' The more 1 ſce of poor 


ET on, 
I know not; hor Ca 

Men. Health and.Succeſs attend  Rrange Cauſ 

.] May Al the Glories that your Arms 


and:your Conquring Sword 


Be Cooble on you, 


boo y «ip 


y, 


Be ever thus Succeſsful 'gainſt;your ;foes- + -;;., 


 O what returnisin my: pawer-{u 
To recompence thee for thy;wonderous carey 
Of my Semanthe and my Kingdams ſafety... 


I ſwear con'd ]-beſtow a A 


npon-thee, . 


*T would be too little to requite thy merits. - 


Men. What I have done; was nothing but- my Ce 


ape Lon you, 


And woy'd do more, - if more were 1 in-my -power, -. - 


ow'dit.. Lknow.- thy honeſty, 

To beas great as panes or A "Sa 
And know beſides, that ſhou'd I ſpend. my Life | 
In thanks to Heav*n for making me ſo bleſs d, 


To ſerve my Royal Lord: - 
 Kimg. I know thou w 


With Loyall Subjeas, :faithful valiant; Warriours, , 


. But above all withmy 'Sermanthts Love, 
*Twould be too little. O my: brighteſ Star! 
Let me again infold the next my heart. 


vs breathe my Soul into:thy throbbing baſome, 
ow mad'with-my exceſe of bliſs, . , . . 
ad ry Life this moment in| -thy.arms... 


Men. How ſoon this tighty'Scene of love Bay vali” 
Eaf 5 


I cou'd 
And*\ 


When once he finds my Poyſon working in him... 


Tcho. My Royall Lord, fmee you're ſab 
And Heav*n has given you all pot 
Let me implore who-wantifounr Roy 


Your kinb Conſent to make ytiur wr happy. -.. I 


King. O Tthocles ) if 
To recompence thy Loya 


ghiis'inmy power - 


p oh 
Be quick"anll let me know; how I may: ſerve thee. 


Ttho. Great Sir, upon my knees beg; begin, 
great gift"... 


Thar 1 preſume"to'i80ſd 


6} 


- 


have 1 won, 
King. Riſe Abnefun opinng: my firkfull tan, 


<li - It 


all: f vaur, - 
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I've Lot 


And ha 
_ Then I an\Loftt&=iroy 2: 
Bore] knew ray ons _— promiſe. - | 
: ore I ew thy :Love, Fdeipiyen- ee 
-And never can conſent don ven. peo Ht-3568 ec 
'Whilſt one ſopowfrfiill: dns in Compet the KM, = ; 
Aar. O Sir, upon my knees Ter iv-imeregt you. 
\Force not my Inclinatigrns, boa no oty. 2h 01 8539250 
That I-have given my heart-t6 7rþ6tles, / - _. 
And never can conſent to Joveanother.” 
_ Meleander is too noble fire to ſeek! 
_ Thelove of one that muſt defiy his: alqa: 10! 
Aele. Why Cruell fair * 'ant1 rmgrnde' þ 
; That you ſhould ſcorn me thus to pleaſe a/Rivall, 
He cannot more then'T adoreMarcelia (tin - » 
'Nor Venture more to ſhew how own loves. 
- ' have the King's Gohi vr 7G OÞ4.5 F 
. tho. But 1 Marcelia's. if 
Mar, And when Ferre conſent to hos: atlother,.. G 
'Heay'n ſhut your bright gates/againſt me; baniſh me, 
From the bleſs'd Realms of: your Immortal day. 
May I—- | 
King. Nomore thoii Cheap 1gnoble tal; 
That durft toown a Love with 
To you my;Lord Lever ſhew'd'ſich kindnefg=—./. 
non kt have kept: you from'ſo baſe ani pic 


ks > © 


urt thus 


et her, an 
Perk it in it, and wy fe ; 


Since cis Marcelia Sir for. whom 1 le. * 

Mele Ha! for AMaredie Lid thou fuel | nyt! 
-For tho? I yet ne're own'd mf'Libve toher, | 
been her Adafee, 57 
he Kings'Conftnt $6 indke he? wane: 31 Ren Iaodaid's 
axts DIC Boe gets V 32t 


I 


Te 


% 7 26 "I - 
4 Tt $5 + hfy 309 7 $35 

$4. ay SD oe 
r alc Q He4 a: I | 


Ber! 


ivately'e Niec —_— 
le own thee ſtill-w 


$e 35 Tre. Yi raogquy 


T3W Exel3 « 70 2 


ke 


_ 
'£ 
7. S PS HES0 


ow 7435 


4 


F 
es 45 a 


ty” knoloige tl \ A 


pF 
©. + 


# 
#\J-\« + 


3a. 
#5 "£ 
3+: ” 
Li « be 

© 

112 Y 
n 

F 


n 


\ 


LF 


' For you, my Lord, if Noe rnt rue i=} Sf LE was, {> Ht 
To offer to invade Armdthiert —_ 
Our hearts, our Souls, are join" Y 


OE 
LO 


ES 
Therefore I know your Courtfhip will be vain; _ ......., +. - 
Zart. Pray Heav'init be——-, .- [Aſide 
_ King. Well Sir, leave: that to time. ...: , Preis 

But now to ſhew'how much, thy: vanity; . | 
And thy unlook'd for ſuit,has mov'd thy King, 
. As youreſpe& my favour I command you, | 
. Never make mention. of thy impious love, __[roItho;. 
© For if thou doft, by the great victory —_ ITE 
My arms have gain'd over the bold Sicilliens, 
© Thou ſhallt no more behold the face of day, 
But ind Dungeon dark as your loves were, -. 
. Vie make thee end the remnant of thy days. 
 Sem.. My Gracious Lord, let me intreat this mercy, 
To Calm your rage 'gainſt the unhappy Ithocles, 
Conſider love's the Occaſion of his Crime, | 
Whoſe power alaſs your Royall ſelf have felt, - 
And know *tis Irreſiſtable. ©  _ G 
King. © pardon me, thou Mirrour of thy Sex, 
That I beſtow one minute from thy arms: - 
But ſhall Semzanthes Brother plead- in vain, 
He Co flames as greit as /thocles, 
It maſt'not be; by Heay'a my love it muſt notz - - 
' Condu@ Morelia ſtraight, to her Apartment, _ [0 Armena. 
And let none viſit her without my Order.  - | 
 - [Exit Marcelia weeping with Armena. 


Come my Sementhe, after all the Hazards - - 
That do attend on war, the happynels | 
Of thy-bleſs'd preſence,” makes me feel. new life : 
On to the Temple, where when we have given, 
Our thanks to the great Powers that have preſery'd us.. 
* Impatiently Ple' wait the approach of night. 
._ - Then wrap'din loves Immortall Paradice,  - 
Ple revell in unutterable Bliſs: [Exi Omneg. 
F Prztor 7tholes, TY 
Tcho. Strike home dear Thunder, end my ling'"ring pains: - 
 _ Didever Lover feel my Pangs-and live? * _ 
Never was man ſurrounded with my Glory. 
Tt” intire poſleſſor of the Conſtant love, 
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-So the poor naked eve Siggole 
And fees the Glirtering Ore mnt ow 
- But does with hopeleis eyes that wealth behold, | 
. Wretched arid ftarvd, amidft a mine of Gold. Lexi. 


| The Endof the Second AG. 


Fhe Third A \S) T: 


S CE N E. L. - 
Meleander diſtover & in's Night a © 


Mele, Flebt Clad in black, mourns for the loſs of day, - 
: And hides the'Silver- ſpangles ofthe SKY 

'Ehat not a clark] is lefttolight the world, > 
Whilſt quiet ſleep. the . Nourtther of life, 
Takes fall poſſeſlion on rgortalit 

All Creatures take their reſt wy repoſe, 
| No Spirit moves upon _ breaſt _ 
But howling Dogs, night-Crows, Screeching Onles, 
 Deſ) pairing Lovers, and Pale Meager Ghoſts. 


jo” 


Emter Lattinius.. 


Lattinins-here why dofb thou break thy reſt ?: 

This is an hour, wretches.ſhou'd only wake.. | ' 
Why weeps my pretty Boy.? : l 

'  Latt, Fo ſee your Sorrow, £Þ 

And think it is not in my Power to help-ye you :- 

. For by thoſe Sacred Guardijans.over ns, 

F cannot think that dang'rons Enterprize, 
L would refuſe to purchaſe your content. . , 
- Adele. Alas! my ſufferings are paſt _ redrefs,. | 


/ 


But yet I thank thee for 


hy care and Love, 

{ doat on one, colder I Lo Po ve! 
One that would rather _ pleaſe my Rival!, 
Then live the Emprefs of the World with me. 
Is there a cure for this ? O/there. is none ; 

For were there any pittying, God above 
Touch'd with Commiſeration of my grief, 


- And ſhow'd deſcend to, plead in my behalf, 


; . 


By Heav'a I think ſhe wou'd with ſcorn receive him,—+ 
Stand the Temptation of aGolden ſhow*r | 
And Jove himſelf in all his ſhapes unalter%a. 

_ Late. Might I without offence declare my thoughts, . 
Pde have you. caſt your eyes on other. beauties, 
Search natures Store, and find ſome noble'r choice, 
T*adorn your Nuptial bed, | ws. 

Mel. OifI cou'd, 

Embrace thy Counſell I. were truly happy ; 

But know [I love, and dye for that dear Charmer, 

And Cruell as ſhe is, muſt ſtill perſiſt, oY 

Another Choice ! No is impoſlible : 

The reſt of that fair Compar'd with her, 

Wou'd ſeem like droſly mettalls to pure Gold. 

Latt, O diſmal ſound! in all this mighty Tranſport-. 
I find but little hopes for poor Starillia. - [ 
But yet my-Lord— -. RS 
Atl. O talk no more Lattinixs, 

Unleſs thy words are,praiſes of her beauty. 
Deſcribe each grace of the Divine Aarcelia, ' 

Let every thing thou ntter*ſt ſound her name, 

And I will fit and liſten to thy Muſick, | 
As ſweet as the Mclodions Quires of Heavn, £ 
Or ſure Salvation to departing Souls. - | 

Latt, Why ſhould it-be ſo ſweet to hear the name, 

Of one whoſe Pride is to be your Tormentor, 

Who is the Cauſe of all your ſighs, Marcelia ? 

Who is't that makes you curſe your fate? Marceha 3 
Who is it that unmans you but arcelia ? 

Who is't that pays your conſtant love with ſcorn ? 
Who ist that doats/ on-Jthocles, your Rivall ? 
 Marcelia ſtill, whoſe very name is Mulick, 

Sweeter then the Melodious quires of Heav'n, 
AMarcelia is the canſe—— | 


- Afed.. No more I charge you. 
” D 2 


- If ſhe was nurs'd 


| To Gain one ſinile from her: 


"20 


_ wp * >. ts Þ., by «a > 
4 os a 3 :115 8 Boy oe? 


For your Officious love grows troubleſome, NO P82" : 
Away, begone, and lene gant fy Doug 2 Þ0 36-5 þ 
Still art thou here ? Pet : EL ESTC 

Latr. Alas! I cannof leave you : CO ESO IVR Bott F 


we 
- 
+ > © j ” = 
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Upon my knees I beg if you e'relov'd, _ .. | 
Forgive my forward Zeah, and let- c ſerve: You. Z - 
Ple to this Cruell woman, tellher a a 


Deſcribe each Pang that tears your, Lo Leve-f & heatt,” d © 00} DEA 
nt 5 


Count o're the-hours you walt in ſad Zomplaints'; E” 

ny thing but Tygers,. ... 4 

I doubt not butto mo ls —_— TO. 

Try me my Lord — \ 28 age rod 
Ael. Alas! twill be in-vain. 32 ob, pena So en 

She's Colder then the North, aan? b/c ob ; 

As Rocks of Adamant, and ſcarce will heat mp LT TOR 

A meſſage ſent from me. k- TS, ny: 11 Sora 
Latt. Fear not my Lord. 

' Med Olkaye wondrous reaſon.. 


. But fince I fin thou wou'dſt fain do.me ſervice, - '2 


For once I will Imploy thee; tell her then, 
If Poſſible, each. ſigh thou? ſt litard me; utter ; 
How much-above-the world 1; -prize. her Lore : 
Tell her what dangers I wou'd undertake, - 
es thou dothis ? + 
Latt, Indeed my Lord I will. Y. h F200 
Mel. My better ſelf, . | 
But ſee the morningtar breaks from nithe' Eaſt, 


- To tell the world her great Eye is awak'd, 


To take his Journey to the weſtern Vales. 

And now the Court begins toriſe with him, 

Go to her then my faithfull dear Larrinus, 

Lay if thon canſt my Dying Groans before mere. 

And Bath her feet with tears to move her Soul. 
Late. -1 will do all that lies. within my Power. | TH. 
Mel. Farewell my Pretty Boy, and ſome kind Angell, FO 

IaſtruQ thee with the means to gain her Pitty, 9 


5: ba" Mele... 


Lat. O miſery! was ever fate like mine! 
To Languiſh for the love of that dear many, 
Whoſe heart alaſs is Conquer'd by another ? 
The reſt 
Of my more proſperous Sex compared with me,. - 


CD DD NED EE INI 


Are Goddeſſes, in Glittrigg Chariots: ride . 


- 


= And make their Lovers vaſlalls to their Pride, C , 
CExit 


But I, poor 1, ſeek mine,and am deny?d. 


$CENE 1... 


Enter Menaphon and Orgillus.. 


Men. Now Brother does the fatall timedray on, 
That muſt or give me Death, or full revenge, 
For all the Scorn, and lights were thrown on me, 
By that Proud, haughty, and diſdainfull Beauty. 
This hour fhall put an end to all her quiet, 
For I will work the King to that degree 
OfRage,and Jealouſy, that if his Soul 
Can harbour any ſence of thoſe great wrongs, 
As he moſt Certain ſhall delieve is done him, 
I know Immediate Death muſt be her Lot, 
And ſure deſtruttion tothe man you hate. 

Org.: O that the wiſh'd for deed were once effeted, _ 
That I might ſeethis Rivall to my Glory, 
Fix*'d ina Dnngeon, orhis hated Soul, 


- 


Sent to the place, where I cou'd wiſh it Hell. | ST, 


Men. Doubt not my Brother, but that time's at hand, 
Look on the Liquor this ſmall Glaſs Contains, | 
Infuſe three drops of it, i'th wine he drinks, 

So many hours his Sences will be ſhit, 

And Lay him in the Leaden hand of ſleep, 

Which when perform'd, we may with as much eaſe, 

Work our deſigns on him, as*tis to think it. | 
Org. By Heav*n thy Plot deſerves Eternall Fame : 

But Brother near as we can gueſs the hour, 

Let it be when the Queen prepares for Supper. 

Armena at that time by Inſtrudions, | 

Shall give Semanthe the ſame lleeping Drayght. 

Men. Haſte then my Brother, tell her our deſign, 
Whilſt I infe& the King with Jealouſy, . 6h 
He comes this way ; retire,” leave me alone, 

And doubt not but we ſhall have wiſh'd ſucceſs > - 
' Org. Farewell. | 


And ineach path may Fortune be.ypur Guide. DE Org 
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inter Bang, Crerds, ard Attendants,” © * 
"Xing. How now my Lord? poſſes with ſerious thonohye : 
As. Pm thinking Sir, what "tis to wrong a King, _—_ | 
* And in what pain that honeſt man muſt live, 
' That fees him wrong'd, and dares not-tell hin-on't. 
King. 1 think that man who knows his Prince abusd, 
- And yet conceals.it from him moſt diſloyall, | 
For ſure it is a Crime unpardoenable, | 
'To think a wrong *gainſt an Annoynted head. * -” 
An. But Sir, when thoſe that do it are in Power, 
: And a poor ſhrub is alt that can accuſe *tm, 
* He'd hardly gain belief of what tas ſeen, 
- And death muſt pay the honeſt fool bis wages. 
King. Not if he can ſhew Proof of what he ſays. _ 
Men. My Liege, I beg a moments Privacy. © | 
Fer I've a wond'rons ſecret. to impart ; ' 
King. Retire a while. _ [ Ex, Attendants. 
Now AMenaphon, your bug'neſs: on | 
Men. O Sir, I've ſuch a Story as will fcorch, 


& 


"Your boyling veins.into ſo hot, a. Feaver, / 


Will make your heart-ſtrings burſt, and ſet a-float” 


| The burning Lake within *em, . __ 


King. Ha! be quick: i” 
Men. If it were poſſible, Pde keep it in. 

But "c hes long ſtrugled, in my. breaſt for vent. 

My Lord I know too ſure:that you are wrong'd. 


Fine: Ha! Ns : ST TO HE 
». Wrong'd in the higheſt Point, wrong'd in your honour.-/ 
Upon my knees I kiſs this Proſt*rate Earth, : "11 
And humbly beg that which my tongue ſhall ſpeak— 
Since it proceeds from nought but Love and duty, 
May either be forgiven or forget. 

King. You haveit, riſe, diſcharge an open breaſt. 

Aen. O my dread Leige, my words will raife: a-Storm, 
Able to ſtagger all your Rayal reaſon - . 
1 wifh my Loyall heart could cover ſin, + 
But love and my Allegiance bid me ſpeak, 

King. Speak then, and.do not wrack me with delay : 

Men. Women, why, were.you made. for man's affliction ? | 
The firſt that ever made us taſt of grief, "4 


AndgaG of whom in Tjgrments.we complain : -. 
4 4 i 7 * Fired 6 "4 


of 


—_— 


- . YeDexil Soy he gels, rough! 
Te Dewitt 1mes are made moſt yihble,. + 
- No Soul of ſenſe, wou'd wrong bright Majeſty 
- Nor ſtain their ond, with PR Iiparie 
King. Nay good my Lor ve off this Miſti- 
And pive me knowledge from a plainer key _ Geeck, 
Aten. . Then Plainly thus my Lord, your beds abug : 
O fooliſh Zeal, that makes me deſperate. : 
| Your Queen has {in'd, and done a double wrong 
To you, her ſelf, and ſacred Chaſtity, 
O ſhe has loſt her honour, ſhe that looks, 
All health without, within is all Contagion, 


King. How A—— ! Beware, think where thoy'rt going, : 


Endeayour not to blaſt Semanthes virtue, | | 

Had'ſt thou thy ſence aboutgthee *"twere impoſſible 

Thy tongue cou'd utter ſach blaſphemous Sounds ; 

Therefore I pardon thee for what thou'ſR fi 

And think it only the effe&s of madneſs : 

But if like this you add-one Syllable more, 

T lion doſt Pronounce upon thy ſelf a ſentence 

That Earthquake-like will ſwallow thee. 
Meu. Let it open. . _ 

Better that I, and thouſands more ſhou'd periſh, 

Then live to ſee our Royall Lords Diſhonour. | 
King. Ha t———— | [Offers todran:. 
Men. Do, I lay my boſom bare before you ; 

Kill me, becauſe 1 love you and ſpeak truth : 


Is this the merit of a Roman faith 7 _ | i : 


Have I for this then play*d the - watchfull 4rgos, 

To ſound the very depth of her deſigns ? | 

Lhad been mad indeed, a doating fe0], 

? I have told you this without I'4- had ſome proof. 

But know my Leige; did not your Rage devour you, 

And paſlion too much overſway your reaſon ? _ 

I cou'd relate a tale ſo full of-horrour,. 

*F would ſtartle all mankind to. here it told: . _ 

But ſince I. fiad you'd rather hug. your ſhame, 

Then bravely to Revenge the weougy you: ſuffer, 

Send to the Grave, this forward. Zealous fool, | 

Fhat durſtattempt to tell his King the trath.— 
King. Had 1 Juſt cauſe, L wou'd purſiie fach injuries, . 

Through fire, ayr, water, earth, nay, were they all | 

 Shuffted again to Chaos, but there's none, . 


I 
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* And thereforethod that haſt Blaſphen'd her virtus;_ .- _.. 
Sha't haye thy Ju omar RR Set ET 
i _ A. YeawldoLod ONES»; 
= Since I am Enter'd in this deſperate cauſe, R953 
= _ -- And you think Death to be my due reward, 
Let me before the fatall Blow.is given, 
- Beg one ſhort - minute not to Plead for life, 
- But let your know 1 dye for Loyallty :. 
King. Which if thou doſt, 
- Hex. Which if t do not, 
May the Immortall Powers at the laſt day, 
* Shut all the Shining Gates of Heav'n againſt me, ' 
- And harl me head-long to the burning Lake. 2: 
* mg. Tknow thou'rt Valliant, and with valliant minds, -  :- -. 
' Slander is worſe then theft'or Sacrilege. 185170 
*. Aﬀep beyond the utmoſt Plagues of Hall, NES 
| And therefore I will hear what thou cant ſay [Puts wp his ſword. 
If thou canſt ſhew me any Certain Proof. | | 
(Which by the Gods it 15a Sin to think ) 
'That my Semanthe*s falſe, inſtead of threats, 
Thou ſha't in ey*ry thing find favour from me : 
But if thou doſt-not, by my Fathers Soul, 
| Imagine what makes man moſt miſerable, E 
 _ And that ſhall fall upon thee. 
Men. Willingly. * 
I do Embrace this Kind Propofall, Sir. x | 
Know then, the man ( or rather Stile him Monſter, 
That does thus Impioully defile your Bed, 
Is Iehocles. CE, a5! 
King. Well Menaphon, go on : / 
Ple patiently hear every word you utter, 
'W Butſhall expe& ftrong proofs e'rel believe. 
[-. - Aden. WhichifIdonot give, my lifes the forfeit. 
| King. 1've done. ws ; ” 
Aer. My Lord, you know early this morning, 
You went your ſelf to take a view o'th' Army. 
No body left behind, but I, and 7thocles. 
For having long before had ſome ſuſpition, EE” 
I did indeed negle& my duty too, | S* - 
 Totry if Icou'd gain a farther Proof . _ 3 
Of what before I but ſnſpeRed only; Js, 3 
And having watch'd the Queen in the Garden, 8 -- 
'T plac'd my felf unſeen behind the Bower, ff TILL FF 


— 


Fg 


| ED af 

.- © "Phathecou'd af. Poſſeſs 

KF. She threw her ſnowy 's 

FF AI1mbrac'd him Cloſe, 9h 
'- Thau darling of my Soul; be: _ Heng 

[Thus wiſc, thus ſecret in the ſcengof 1 

KH And keep it ſafe from the deluded King. ©: ks 7c 
> King. What ſhou'd Ithink? he durſt not fire PE this, : 

' - - Were he not very Certain of the truth ard 
-. Beſides the man was ever Counted: hooek, -. 97%; 
" He's yaung and handſome, Valliant, a y og viniowe Hits 
_ And I my ſelf have prov'd his Loyalty, - | 

- Theſearenot Marks belonging to aVillain- | . - | . 

...:O thou haſt wak*'d me, and thy piercin ' = . [ '0 him - 
Have ſplit my ſence-ia ſunder, andcou'd yt | en NY 
"Live to behold at once the general endy-'. 4 + fs +; 4d {1 | 

- >, _ And ſee the World wrap\d ig its funeral Flame, 7 

| When the Bright Sun ſhall lend its Beams to burn, 

F- |. What he before brought forth, and water ſerve, 

- Not to Extinguiſh but to Nurſe the Fire, -- 

It wou'd not give me halfthe Torturing Pangs, -- 
As does the thoughts thou?ſt raifed within my breaſt. . 
But yet I muſt expe&t an; Occular Proof, 

For tho? thy words have raisd a ſtorm within me, 
I muſt have ſtronger reaſons that ſhe's falſe. - 

Xen. Why then to ſhew you Sir how much I love you, 
And with what Zeal I've ſtrove to ſerve my King, 
Ile thew theſe two ſeeming Saints, ( but Devills, ) 
Even in the A& of ſin-that needs muſt damn *? em: 

| King. Ha! Inthe AQ! it is impoſſible - 

-- Men. It is indeed to Nick the very time 
But For will bew you ſomething Comes ſo near, 
ou may with eaſ& imagine what's been done + - 

But know my Liege when theſe dark deeds are done, # 
"Tis when they”re very certain of your abſence, | 
Therefore might 1 be worthy to adviſe, .. 

F# Early th' morning make Tome flight ps: | 

That maydetainyoutill the following You! IP 

| Then if 1 donot give you certain Prodf WY 

| ds the Queens falſhood, cut me ey Adams.” NTT ENG 
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y L | 
King. I will, nay thou ſha? - 


words like thine, ur urg'd with foch — 
ing any man.but:me; wou'd turn him mad. | 
Farewell my Lord, and ſee you keep your enTHorrs ITN: 
For if thoiy doſt not, Ven ance, Hell,-and” — DESI9T 2442 OO 
Shall — attend thy « ker'd Soul.” "Lens King, 


Manes Men. ak ; Dy” | - 


Men. Rowl on the Chariot Wheels of my dark Plot, 

And bear my ends to their defired Marks, * 

He's gone with black: ſuſpition in/bis heart, | 

And made his Soul a ſlave to; Jealouſy: : 

Let him go on, on ta the Gulpliof Ruine, 

As ſure he ſhall when I have workd'my Ends + >: 

Now to my Brother, O- thou Credlous Ki 

"I 


The Tortur'd Ghofts that dwell th? dark 69s” 

Have pleaſant Hoers to what thou ſha*t enjoy. © _ 

For when the black: deſigns that T have laid, 
Are bronght.to paſs, then, then comes all thy pains, | gel Fo 
And thou'ſha't never faſt of Peace. again,” | [ Exit. 
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The FROP PIE Hour Marcelia firing Miao. 
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\ To ſee our Joys ſho d' © oF 
Aiken 


One minute woud 1m 


KD *  Fhen they in Thouſand 


- Mar. No more of this, i it ſaites not «wich my forrom, - 
For one ſo wretched, and ſo loft as I— - - J 

The Groansof Tortur'd Ghoſts 'were fitter Muſick : "= 

- O Thbocles | Parner of wo AfliQtions, - n 

With much more Joy. vaſt contentedneſs, 

'Wou'd I cabal r wy death within thy Arms, 

Then live poſſeſs? d oth? World thus ſerer'd Jon thee: 

O King, King, © my too Cruell-Uackle;: | 

With what a weight of ſorrow do you load. anek 

Be kind and give-me-caſe by preſent. Death.. 


Emer 4 Lady. 


. One from Prince Meliander Crayes Admittance. 
tia. Altho? I hate the name of him he comes from, 
Yet that I may have Opportunity - - / p 


To vent my paſſion by my ſcorn, admit him. . C Ex. TIA 


x 


Re-enter withLattinius and Exits. 


Latt. Divineſt Excellence, whoſe Conqueri exes, 
Have made a Captive of the beſt of Men: hs 
Do not with ſcorn repay his faithfall: love: 
' Ah Madam, hither I am ſent to lay - - 
His bleeding heart before you, and inform. You, 
He can no longer live without Your pitty 3 
His tortur*d Soul will quickie leave its Manſion, 
Unleſs your kind Conſent will make him apy 

Mar. My, my Conſent! Hear me you bleſ: H above, 
If I doever eatertain-ogs thought 
Of love to any but my  Ithocles, -- 
Let me continue wretched, ſtill a Pris'ner, 
And never know the bleſs'd content of Freedom - 
2308 tell you Lord, and let higyhaow beſide, - 

| 3 
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T| ng 1 
' But Throat in o_ ni 
Then wha om Med won m W-: 
E- Fromone that ſuffers al ao, oo hrouph him. 
| . Latt. Alas his Crime is caus'd by t tos much fore. _ 
HEE 
The deep-fetc gis have ſprung from his fad he 
Themany Groans, beheld the: Ry: Was hed, art 
His broken ſlumbers and his reſtleſs thoughts, ... 
You'd ſure Makea' more kind return then 
Mar. Never, Oh never, is not in my fponer, 
My life, my heart, my lovs' is Trhoeles's;" © 
And*Im too firmly fix'd e*re to be Chang's: '” 4.5 2-19 | 
= Latt, O on my knees let-me return ny. thanks, OY POSH 3027 OE 
- - go Keep ſtill, keep ſtill this conſtant reſohution, 7 SK LD 9 vf 
Wo Bleſs'd be the Powers that have inſpir'd: your breaſt, PALIT 
| >> "7 With this uaſhaken faith to *Ithoeles > eaote! Oo) 
| + For ſhqu'd you er'e - conſent! to'Meleander; | PSUR 
Fhat day that gives you him muſt: gtye'me Death/ 
* Mar. What means the Youth ? 
. Latt. © Look on poor Seatilia ;- 
On her who loves above herlife that man, 1 - 
Me Whom you*ean entertait? with 6 muchTeorns 0 
's But by.the freindſhip that was once between us,. jt 
' | And hy the conſtant love you bear my Brother, 
_ Eockinp this Secret as you'd guard your life,. 
Leſt the too fatall breath of a diſcovery, - 
Shou'd Seal my everlaſting Bianiſhmenr, - 
| Shut from that Bliſs his deareſt preſence gives, 
For is there 6nly that Srafilhie lives.” - | 
Mir. Oriſe, thy Brother's Partner in my heart... 
And what there is in my poor -power'to ferve you, 
You may with Confidence Command : but: Siſter, - : 
(For ſo I now muſt call'you; finee- your- Brother - 4 189% BETODSTY 2114 5 
Is made the full poſſeſſor of my'love,))-* = oft 255 $77 
\ You may be kind and Jet- me ſee you often; 
| | For*cis a wondrous Comfort to th? afflicted; : 
| To have a kind Companion in their Sorrows. - C STI 
K '_  ,,_ Latt: QOdonot doubt it, for your Company” 2 '3 {gt 
| Next Meleanders is my all I covet; = 3. | CO 
And ſometimes to divert oar mournfull hours, : 
We'le ſit, and talk, and ſigh; and- weep, - and- willhy.- 
TM ja. our loves, .but OI fear j in yain.... 4: 


_ 


|. Were bothof you hid ina Rock of fire, . . 
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King. 1 have cauſe: - «© $114 2 93.8 TE } | 
O my Semanthe, in my laft nights ſleep; © 4 OT 5489 2 : 
My troubled fancy has been fo'perplex'd © 2 707 
With dreadfult-dreams, and hideous Apparitions;- 
That take away my quiet; for methonght, T4997 

(O dreadfull fight !Y methought-the verge of Heav'n, +. | © 

Was Ring'd with flames, and all the upper yault, _ - 
- Thick laid with flakes of fire, ith midſt of which - 

A Blazing Comet ſhot his threatning tail, ' 

Juft in my face; 1 thought *rwas terrible ; | 

But Oh what after came wasthat diſtraQs me, - 

I aw, (QO that I cou'd forget the ſight) hu | | 

Juſt in that Bower, ( mark what I ſay' Semanthe ) © ; 
I faw thee fit, and ina ſhort time after, © FT L 

Lord Ithocles "came with a lovers ſpeed; 
' Imbrac'd, Carreſs'd thee, you 'requited him - - w'1 3 

With Amorous looks, foft kiſſes, twining arms, -- 07.261 > 
With theſe kind words, O 'my dear Tehecles, 1 oY 
Let us be ſtill thus Secret in our Loves, * - | | 
And keep it cloſe from the deluded King - es 
- _ {| Seizes Semanthe rowghly by the Hands. | 

But-by the Honour of Anoynted heads, ih 


Guarded by. flaming Miniſters of Hell, '-. ' © | 
By Heav*n I have a ſword ſhoifd inake my* way,” ... 
Through fire, and darkneſs furies Death to hew | 
Each Gangreen'd Limb of thee Infernal Sorcerels.. 


\ 
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WE okormay $a. v'd quite Uiftrat me +l! 
'But tell me love, week not_a dreadful viſion? © 
STme. It was nt Jeed tl Lord, a wondrous: one, - 


Yet but a drgam, for ſhou'd'ſo great a guilt 
Hang on thy Honour, *were but Juſtice in you, 


If you ſhou 'd tear my falſe diſloyall heart. out, _ 
KN, Thy heart? nay Strumpet-evet thy very Soul. 


[Seizes her again. 7 

Ter iewith fury from thy:Qurſed Ca | = / 
: And damn it ever.in Jnmortall Death, PLS | [7 
Sex. Alas what mean you Sir! . * ., | " 


"King. O Iam mad... - os 
"Forgive me dear Semanthe, for methinks, 
| I dream anew, and it diſtracts me ſo, | 
x ThatI take Idle viſiens to be.reall 3 : Jr! 5 
x Leave me Semanthe, when, theſe dreadfull thonghes | 
| | Have left my trouhl'd breaft, IVleviſit:thee. 
Sem. The Heay®ns preſerve you from tlioſe frightfull "FURY 
That thus diſturb.the ee Me Hs Sem: 


| King. Can ſhe be falſe! no is —_ TY 
The viſion I have now related to-her, 

Was only what Menaphon ſayd. he ſaw. 

If ſhe were Guilty, there muſt needs appear, 
Something _ a miſtruſt oe ma dFover'd, 
But ſhelooks ſweet as. Roles,,,and appears 
Like virgin Lillies in unfully'd -lafancy. 
If ſhe be Chaſt then Merap bow 'beware, 

For I will have a dire; am on.thee, 

"The tormentsus'd in. Blougy. Maſlacres; 

And more, if any more.can. be. De 3k 
Shall ſurely fall upon theez but-if not, : 
If ſhe be falſe, Deſtruction. Ruine, Horrour, 


Bloyd,.blgud,:and Þeath, fair Infidell's thy doom : 
And Tif for Injur'd love's Confummating Vengeance, 


Beyond the Grave, one Hotter 'place there;be, - .. 
In all the hideous ſphear- f wrach-divioe,, . On RN ee | 
The very Center of damnatian?sthine, , © | Ex. + Fog: x7. a 


The End vfhe Third ARt. or 
2-0 TW 


F 


1315] # SOS 4 Fs + bu 


- Org. WV ome come Armen, i tn, = i 


peak 
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Org. How Lang ? . et be cer i143 - MITYC F; "$29: C) > $4 (a5 3h1O 


Arm. Full half an hour : Sor yer af on 131040 oft $625” 
- 7 : 5 ”. & # 4 
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He has diſper'd on ſeveral 


_ To fix 'em both *ch* paſture that1 01 
 Thedarkneſs of the Night ſo well | Ak HS £ ny 
- That you with eaſe may ſecretly Cn, hr 74 < 
To the Queens Lodgings, whi Ye 's 

- Fle bring the King to ſee the 


(That Gorgo like will curn hi lhvs: Rods © 3 (Ces /0 Mes! | 


Arm. O Orgillus, where do you meant lead ane 7. 
My heart fore-bodes, this ruinovs [deſign 
Will by the means of the Almighty powers, 


Thoſe Sacred Guardians of* the tmnocenr, TI _ 1:d1072 
Fall on our heads. - OLE GOr IT 2.2ths 8 «3,100 | 


Org. An Idle fear Armenia. ore O 
For *tis not in the Power of fateir ſets;] T are Hs 
' To hinder the deſign we've ſo well lay; SL Toms 


It is impoſſible it ſhov'd be diſcover'd, ARE: 


Unleſs to one another we are falſe. 

+ Arm. Thope my Orgillu does not doubt” me, 

I who for love of thee cou'd thus betray, A LI 

A Queen ſo kind, ſo Innocent and Good, +4 PTD, &.. 

Wow'd not at laſt diſcover the dear maz XC oz be ou ads 

Whom I have forfieted my faith to mo Set drray yas 
dou No my beſt life, thou deareſt, Kit 

To ON bt thee were a Sin CONN 1 


Ent Menaphon, AD F hols = 
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- King. 'O Menap 
- * What an Appointmen © my -tortur'd Soul, 


Her wide ſtretch'd Jaws, and {et out all 
- I'de rather ſtand the 
"(Then but to think "cis trhe t] 
Men. My Leige, thou'd I'not | 
Totell you this, were Lnoz < 
- By Heav*nT heard the dark A 
Nay morethis very hour, my | 
| Ch th OP, len von: ZI 


” 


away, . 
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Maw: Who waits ? Newt. w_ 


Near. My Lord. 


: J i 04x.) bs 7 P2313 ITS: 
: | Men, Away, ES Me THER .. 


Haſt to Marcelia, a ad to | Meteande % 
And bid *'em inſtax 
He'le. be Pth* 


*— Enter King and. Menaphon. | 


ccns purine: | 


, thoukiEt ; non the;w Sg 


If that the Center now. this yery moment, ; +;-1i ;.. 1 51) | 
- Labour'dto brin ng forth Earthquakes,,and Te 9 


. 
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; Ring Ni Yn 
Here take i er, hs ; Sh 7 SE : tort, ; Wa 
And bid *em not to make a. ND ts it; 
E Þ - Mex. Come Sir, now you Tall fin he 
3 Now you ſhall ſee the care of your poor'Servant : © 
'F._ With how much pains tWas watcht theſe 7 a Monſters, 
And how at aſe. las BLAE. em in the t 
- . King. Lightning and Earthquakes, © Jorrour and de ir, 
_ © the high gh ning ay Stormy Soul? ' air, 
If it be ſo, Mark; mark me eraphor, ; 
' No L ybian Lyons rob'd of her young, © 
Rowen her ſelf more fiercely from her Den, 
Then 1 will do to cruſh this pair of Vipers. 
O thou ſha'r ſee with what a braye Revenge, . 
Tle tear the- heart from the Adultereſs, _ 
And make the blood of the falſe Scorpion cure me. 
- Men. "Twill be but Juſtice for to wronga King, 
O Heav'n defend me, it is fo damn'd a. Crime, 
That Hell it ſelf. before ne*re bred a; cind, lad 
Cou'd entertain a thought ſo infamo Ss: 
But Sir, the time draws near, will you away ? 
King. YesI will go: ©. 


With PE in " eyes, in my heart Vengeance. © 
| Exeunt Omnmes. 


= 


SCENE. In. 


The Scene drawn, diſcovers” Ichocles, and Semanthe 
| A-ſleep on a.Couch, Arm 1 In Arm. 


Enter Menaphon with Light, Fe owed by the _ 
King, Melcander, and Marcelia. _ 


King... Patience you Gods, hold, hold, my- boyling blood. 
O "twere arare- and Exquiſite revenge, | *s 
To join their Hearts on my Swords oo as " 

As their Ingend'ring lips. . -' 

Aele. What doll ſee! | bn 
Vengeance and Horrour, do. I wake or -dream! LL} Stk 
What, Arm in Arm, Q I cas hold no longer. 7 
Take, take Adultreſs thy/juſt reward :: + b: 

2: Drag.) —— ro the- a” _ che King flops bim. 


King. 
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; Itho. Where am 1! ha! Wiixt dreadful! Vifoos this 1. | S431] 
If I do wake, ſome pittying God above, © © © RAS L OV 
Be kind, and end my life this very moment, | 
My Lord the King — 5 ear. dr TCD UL 
King. Yes Monſter "ihe fithe'; SAAB TOA EIS 4 
Who 1s come hither to behold a” $! Y : : 
Wou'd damn a Saint, > SHAs Þ WEL CNY: 
| . To ſee two brooding Vipers maix-their . Phibhs, TA 

: And a Laſcivious "a. Adult'tefs burh, 

With luſt far more Tempe bhs Flames far hotter; 3 
Then that of day when the yo ding 'Charisticr, Ei] 
Miſled the Sun, and fer the World on Fire: © 
© I'm not able to endure the Torzyre : IT 
My Guards:theve.. _ | 

Enter Guards Attendants, al Penthes 


Seize. on that Infernal Feind. 
Guards ſeize wo. 


Teho. My Urations _ hear m_ x ſpcak one moment = 
King. Be gone you flaves,and houfe-him in a Dup eon ; 
1 Load him with Fs lay Ro weight on "him, - D Z 
Fhen ought to NO, ypon his Ganker'd Soul, 
When he refie&s upon his Monſtrous Crime: - | 
Guards force him out. 


Mar. O Eyes, after this Qbje& ſee no more. ; , 
| O lead me, lead me from the diſmall Scene : © . [toPenthen: - 
Let me no more behold the face, of day, Ws 
:But in a Place fit for ſo loſt a Wretch, 
I darkneſs End my miſerable Life. 
There from the falſe dehiding Flatt'ring Tongues, 
O Faithleſs men, for-ever Fle remain. 
And nere ator that Perjur'd Sex again. | 
Es "DE Exi# Mar. weeping ked by Peathea: 
K; ing. 


( - 


King. Who woy'd believe « Gyilty wretch like her, . © 
Cou'd take a ſeep ſo ſound ——-, s wont I 
'But ſee ſhe wakes, fe le TY page Ade Beebe Þ ws 
And ſeems ama7z'd to ſee ker lover gone: 
Turn this way wretched thing, and look on me. | 
[Semanthe rus amazgdly to the Kin ” 
Sem. My Lord the King ! O take me to your arms; 
And ſheild me from that lean devouring teind : 
' Osr, I've had a dream of ſo much horrour, 
*T would Certainly have run me to diſtra&tion, 
Had not the ſight of you awak'd my ſpirits : 
But my dear Lord, I little did expe, 
T?have had your wiſh'd for company to-night. 
King. Hear, hear you Gods the Cunning of this Syrex. 
Loek down upon the Sex which you have made, | 
To Curſe Mankinde and fill the world with plagues, 
O Devill, Devill in thy propereſt ſhape, 
How canſt thou look upon me but with Horrour ? 
Sem. Alas ! what means my Lord? ſure I dream ſtill, 
I do beſeech you ſpeak not ſuch harſh words, 4x 
My tender heart unus'd to theſe: ſtrange ſounds, | 
Struggles within me, as 'twou'd leave its dwelling. 
Kmng. Peace, peace thou Artfull Strumpet, talk no more. 
Sem, What is he Angry ?—= _ '*  TroMele. 
Ale. Blackeſt vengeance ſeize thee. | ART 


Where hadſt thou Impudence to ask that queſtion ? 
Sem. Good Heav'n what unknown Crime have I committed, 


To Pull that Curſe from Meleanders mouth? [weeps. 
Sem, My Royal Ld ——— [to the King 
Xing. Damnation Stop thy Speech : | | 

Go take this Viper to your Cuftody, — [rs Baſlanes. 


And let her not behold the face of day. 
Sew, May I not know my fault ? 
King. Perdition ſeize _ : 

Away with her, let me not hear her ſpeak. 
Sem. Have you no pity? _ 
King. Dogs have you no ears ? = 
Sem. Stay but one Moment —— [70 Baſſanes 
King: Better ſwallow fire. 
Sem. Brother, : Plead for me 5 x 
Mele. Sulpher Choak thy voice.  _- ' Exit Meleander 

[Exit Seinanthe forc'd out by Ghards. 
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Xing. Ol amall within a a, Etna, - 
My blood boyles hotter then the Poiſon'd fleſh 
of Hercules Cloath'd in the Centanrs Shirt. 

Aecn. Had I not ſeen, I never cou'd have thought, 
Semanthe of all womankind was falſe. 

King. She, * tis no wonder friend ,for by yon Hear" nz 
The Sex is all perdition, | 
When nature ſhall all blaze and the Poles crack, 

Hell Gape, and all its SnIpt*rous mines burſt out, 
"Tis only woman that muſt light the fire. 
Men. O herrour ! what a Tempeſt have [ rais'd " hs 
| Dear Sir, no more, Ceaſe this wild rage. (EA 
King. Þvedone—  [Panſes.. 
And now will ſtudy for a dire revenge. | | 
Riſe from thy Scorching Den thou Soul of miſchief, 
And teach me Torments ne*re before invented, 
Swell me revenge, till I becomea Hill, 
High as Olimpus Cloud dividing Top, 
That I may fall, and cruſh *ent to the Center. 
O that 1 cou'd make her an Age in Dying, 
And © that her's were like Promethexs heart, 
And Pth immortall vyltyure to Torment it. 
Men. O Royall Sir, upon my knees T beg, 
If all the Service that I ever did you, 
Can merit but the ſmalleſt ſpark of favour, | 
Hear me but ſpeak, ?tis true, ſhe ought to Dye, 
Her Crime I muſt confeſs unpardonable ; ; 
But O conlider Sir, think on her Sin, 
Think on the Anger Heav'n mult bear againſt lee? 
And ſhou'd-you ſend her hence loaded with Guilt, 
 T'wou'd forfeit all her Joys i*th other world ; b, 
Therefore moſt Sacred Sir, I do intreat, 
That you wou'd ſpare her time for a repentance. 

King. Repent ! Alas! thou knowſt not what thou foyſt. LED 
IS poſſible a woman ere can Pray ! SLATES] 
No friend, the only uſe they make.of Heav'n, is - 

To be forſworn by't, but my: ſence turns wild, 

And throngs of thoughts are cr owding - for a paſſge . 

By all my hopes ſhe ſhan'ront -live this night, 

Even now Ple bath my hands I'ch Stumpets blood - 

Farewell my Lord, ande're the morning Dawns, - 

Thou ſh2't behold theſe hands Steep'd In her Gore, 

- And even her name raz'd from my memory. 


pl *9 % 
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; * J7. . 
From this wild rage, her Death-fhall free my Soul, 
And I forget I had a Queen ſo foul, : 
For ever ſcorn, nay Ioath all woman-kind. 
But oh my former Peace, I ne're ſhall find. C Ex. King. 
AManet Menaphon. . ZE 
Men. So, my deſigns at laſt bave gain'd their end :. 
But ſtay, Armen lives, and ſhe's a Woman, ; 
By Conſequence too leakey to keep ſecrets. 
My Brother therefore muſt diſpatch her ſtraight ; 
By Heav'n to Night, ſhe muſt not livetill morn, 
For that frail Sex is ſo much given to talk, 
They are not ſilent in their very ſleeps, 
And tho" the ſecrets they*re intruſted with, 
Areev*n the Hinges that their own lives hang on, 
Their ſlippery tongues, are all ſo giv'n to ſtir, 
That death's the only thing can keep ?em ſtill. 
Therefore to make our great Foundation ſure, 
Her talking Malady. by Death we'le cure. [ Exit. 


SCENE.- Iv. APriſm 
Ithocles diſcovzrdC hain'd.and lying on a c ouch. 
A Lamp burning by bim. 


Ithe. To what may I compare this diſmal place? 

Sure 'cis a grave, A Tomb for living Men, 
Or elſe a Place form'd by Conſpirators, 
To lay thoſe dark and Damnable deſigns, 
That dare notJlook upon the open day. - | : 
You mighty Rulers of the Heav*ns and Earth, % 
You Sacred Guardians of poor wretched man, | = 
Do I deſerve theſe Chains, this loathſome Dungeon ? 
' You knowmy Innocence, you know what ſpells 
Betray'd me to the E i:braces of the Queen : | 

You know the Villany of Adenaphor, ad 
' (For ſure *twas his moſt damnable deſign, 6] 
Tiat did Convey me to that fata}-place, ) 
By what curft drugs he ſhut my ſenſes up, © 
That when I wak'd I ſpy'd my own undoing. 


Emter Marcelia. 


' -Marcelia here ! then ſorrow take thy leave, 
. And nought but Joy inhabit in my breaſt, 
-Oto fy Arms thou Goddeſs of my days, _ 
Why doſt thou thruſt me from thee, O my Soul ? 
Do not thou join too with the, Angry powers, 
And make my mighty load of miſery, | 
More heavy then before. = 
Mar. No perjur'd Man, | 
I come not here Vupbray*d you with your Crime, 
But ſince the King has given me his permiſſion, 
To let me ſee you 3; know my Lord 1 come, 
- To take my Eternal leave | | 
Ttho. What means my Love ? : 
1 know indeed my death draws on a-pace, 
My innocence by Villany's betray*d.  - 
But hoped my Marcelis won'd have been more kind, 
Then ever to ſuſpe& my Conſtancy. ' 


1 
& 


Mar. Suſpett ! Alas, *twas more then bare ſuſpition, - 


"Twas not the Power of the World cou'd move me, 
Had I not feen it, to believe thee falſe : 

But when claſp'd Armin Arm I did behold thee, 
And after that thou durft forſwear thy Crime, + 
It adds the Sin of Perjury to Falſehood, 

And makes thee ſeem a Mon'ſtrous thing indeed. 

- Ttho. By the Eternal Lamps that light the Skies, 
?Twas Villany and damn'd Contrivance all. 
"The Plot, and Treachery of AMenaphor., 

The Queen is Innocent as unborn babes, 
Tho' faPn with me in that curs'd Traytors ſnare. 


Mar. O, Men, Men ! who wou'd e're believe your Oaths, 


The Moon does notſo often change her Courſe, 
As you do Change your loves; I'ie hear no more : 
Bet me but take one look from thoſe dear eyes. 
And now, falſe Sex farewel]. | [offers rogs. 
' Jeho. O ſtay, dear Angell ſtay ; | 
Mar. No, my unkind, falſe Lord, farewe!] for ever. 
Itho. Stay bnt one minute, ſtay miſtaken ſweetneſs, 
Do not forſake your Loyall proſi®rate ſlave. 
Here 1 take root, and grow into my Grave, 
Till 1 have gain'd belief of my Marcelia. | 
O, hear me, hear me, for by you bright Heav*n, 


[ Kneels . 


- My vattas are e tree, the Gods can in tus for E - 
' They ſee, they know my heart; my truth, my Soul. 
Mar. O Trhocles, Stop,'ſtop that fatall Eloguence, © * © 

- Such were the very Sounds that firft undid me: 

Thou true ! no Cruell man, ſpeak it go more,” FN 

| 1 will fiat hear it named, it is a ſotind 

I never can believe from man again | 

Wou'd you be ſo unkinde t'uade me more ? ? | 

Did I not ſee you falſe,; ſaw your: imbraces ? | 
Itho. What ſhall 1 ſay, is there no pittying God,, 

' That wili deſcend a witnef$ of my- truth'? - © 4.9 

Mar. Nothere is none, they all have ſeen thy falſehood, | 

Farewell, and O that fatall name of love, 

I now ſhall hear no more, Heav?n grant you freedom, 

_ And may-you long inherit happineſs, © | raged 

Polleſs in ev"ry thing your wiſh, whillt 1, 

Go ſeek ſore Melancholly Cell and Die— Ex Mar... 

Manet fthocles. 


 Ttho. Nothear my Innocence? thou. ſha't fair murd”reſs, . 
Vie Thunder'c in tay Ears till I am dead. 
Nay, when thy {corn has layd my bones in duft, 
Ple burſt my Marble Load, and tell thee Tyrant, 
Thou wert the Chiefeſt cauſe of my affiiction - 
Yes, thou ſha't hear —- | 
My murmuring Groans, thy murder'd Lover's Groans, _. 
Whilſtall thy Glorious Locks, thoſe .beanteous Treſles, - 
On thy Prowd Forehead fix'd with horrour Rand, | 
EreRcd like the ſtrutting Porcupine, 
And the bright fires in 'thoſe bewitching eyes, 

Wane and burn Pale at-my approaching Ghoſt, 

| And Wiſh too late for what thy, Scorn had laſt. 

LExit Ithocles. 


"2B © E -N-'E.: V. | 
A Banquet ſet forth, Two Bowls on the Table. . 
Emer Orgillus. | 


Org. Pveſent according to my Brothers order, - Ie 

| Tobid Armena"meet me inſtantly, IT Gs, 
Tis near the hour Idid appoint her coming z ; 

How eaſy *tis for man to bea villain 3 - 

He that deſires to bend his mind to miſchief, 
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Lethimbit be a 1 duſtriqus knave, 
ener roars; \ his defigns- \ ... 
I hated 7ehocles, cogh © SAC SSOP 
Aſſiſted Menaphort NR ot . Re: 
Againft a ran wm and Irinocent * Bo redt ion - 
But why ſt ou'd I conſpire Armen's Death? - 

I cannot gueſs what Crime ſhe has opovitted ; : 

But I have waded into villany,. | 

| Rd wones 64 leſs dangerous. th then retreating, | 

edeeper G I have o're,an 

Have bur the ſhallower dw ford It through. 


Enter 4 Servant, 


How now ? your. .news ?' 

Ser. Armend Craves admittance. Sh _ 
| _ . Org.. Condu@ her; ii—- CExit Servant} © 
. . Keep back you Checks of Conſcience, | | | 
| You ſhou'd haveſtung me ere I had began 
This damnable deſign, *twauld now be baſe, 

'To ftart from what ſo firmly 'w3s reſoly'd. 


Emer Armena. ES er 


She comes the Sacrifice draws toward the Altar, _ 
Come near my love, why-does my Angell weep ? 
Why-drops the precious dew from thoſe fair. eyes? 
Art thou not well ? what means that figh- Armena + ? 
If thou didft ever love'me, tell the cauſe. 
Arm. © Orgillus, O cruell bloody ;man ! | - 
To what a Sea of Ruine haye you brought me ? | 
Org. IS Poſſible ! do De —_— your kindnefs ? 
' Arm, Qhasyou hope ppineſs hereafter, 
As you wou'd gain Immortal peace of Heav'n, 
Be juſt, and ſave the Qpeen, and Ithoeles, 
Declare to th' King your curſed mint of _—_— 
* Lay open all your: Plot of Bloud and horrour.,.... .. 
'- And ſave your own, your Brothers Saul and mine : 
For ſure Damnation mult attend our- Crime, : 
| N08 thus betrays,aPair ſo: Idnocent-;-; -\ LoGRY nerk 
Org. How,'my Armena! What-!' betray the "TD "ts : 
Wou'dſt thou then have me Traytor tomy Brother. © Nt, 
Betray the man that has walk'd hand--in hand, "PA ICI 
_—_— me in my Revengei:' Or horlf bad oy 221007 eater 


W421] he 47 Ai 
.* Arm. A Traytor to him, no, you'l be's fri iend, 
You o-=_ _ from Eternal Pooifhnient, friend, 
D*ye think that Heav'n, (which is in all thi 
Will ſuffer treachery like ours to ſcape Fungs Jult,) 
The Puniſhment our Treaſon has deſery'd ? 
Upon my knees I beg you, as you hope, 
For pleaſure here, and happineſs hereafter ; 
Goto the King, tell him'your damn'd deſigne 
His Joy to finde the Qpeen is Innoceat, : 
Will make him pardon us for our paſt crimes ; 
And all the ill we have already done, 
Will be for ever Cancell'd and forgot. | 
Org. Sit down my love, and tell me: ſhou'd I now 
Go to the King, acknowledge ev'ry fault, ? 
Tell him by what ftrange execrable means, 
We brought thoſe Innocents into our Snare, 
DYye think he wou'd forgive us ? ? 
Arm. Not that only, 
But Favour us, eſteem us his beſt freinds, 
Commend our kappy, bleſs'd Remorſe of Conſcience; 
Think ev'ry hour of our remaining life 
Wil! be repentance, (as me fure it ought,) 
To waſh the Guilt away that Clogs our Souls. 
Org. Since then Armena "twas the love of me, 
Betray*d thee into our dark Conſultation, 
I will to thee unfold my neareſt Secret ; 
My Brother and my ſelf had-ſo deſign'd, 
The morrow for Semanthes Execution, | 
But now to ſhew my Gratitude and love, 
( Together with a ſharp remorſe of Conſcience,) 
Ile change my Cruell, and (too ) barbr'ous- purpoſe, 
Content my ſelf with what's already done, | 
And rely wholly on the King for mercy. 
Arm. And are you reall ? þ 
Org. As the Powers we ſerve. E 
Arm. 1 thank you from my Soul my deareſt Lord, 
You have by this kind grant made me your vaſlall. 
Org. Armena, A long life to the fair Queen 3 
May ſhe enjoy her former happineſs, 
And be as bleis'd as thou wilt preſently, 
When I've reveal'd our ftory to the King, 
For ſure *twill over-joy thee. 


G 


[Orgillus drinks. ] 


Kc 


Arms 


Am. With more pleaſure: "TV 
I wiſh her _ then Heirs their Fathers Deaths, 


| [Armena drinks out of the Poyſon'd Houle, I 


But O make haſt, leſt his wild Jealouſy, 
Shou?d hurry him to do the fatall deed, 
Which ne*recan_ be recall'd. 

Org. It ſhaltnot berecall'd, nor ſha'c thou _ NRg it. 

Arm, What means my. Love? 

Org. Dull thing Ile tell thee : i 
I did (as now I finde I had ſome cauſe, ) 
Suſpet thy mind too wav'ring for a Secret, | 
Of ſuch great Conſequence as ours was : 
Therefore thou frail one, with that bowl of poyſon, 
I've SeaPd thy lips for ever. 

Arm, Can It be? | 
Is this then the requitall of my love ? - 
But Oh *tis now too late for to-upbraid thee : 
'Yet Orgillus, tho' you to me are Cruell, 
Be mercifull to'th Queen She's Innocent: 
O Save her, ſave her e're it be too late; 
Upon my knees with my laſt breath I beg, you 
Do not perſiſt in that will bring deſtruQion 
Even to your long eternity, and blot 
m_ ſpotted Soul from the fair Book of Life. 

Org. A fit of Conſcience ; Pious fool ! but Conſcience; 
Is all our common frailty, when we're dying. 
But to. be kinder to you at onr parting, 
Then let you ſpend your Jatt ſhort breath in vain,. 
Imploy the litile time thou haſt tg live, 
Some other way, and not on talft to me 3 
[ bave got by thee «ll. the good I] can : 

. Iftion hadſt had a farther Power to ſerve me, 
Thon ſhoud'ſt have liv'd, but 1 have gain'd my End, 
And now "ts for my Intfreſt thou ſhou'dſt die. | 

Arm. You have your wiſh, 1 find your words are true; 
For Deaths Cold hand-has ſeiz'd upon my, heart : 
Farewell thou Chief of thy falſe perjur'd Sex, 
And O take heed ! for bloud will ſure have bloud ; 
Tho? Cruell as-you are, I can fargive you, 
And wiſh that Heav'n won'd deal ſo mildly by you 3 
My deat is-only. what I have deſerv'd: 


” Shs 
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: But (9) bonita, þ let not Somonts. þ D ie, 

'- - For hers, will ſurely be revenpiarfull:: :-=- * _ 

'- The fatal Drug works ſtrongly i in my bref, Ed 

I feel, I feel my life decay apace;-- "#2. +7 3&5 L 

.. You powers forgive mefor my Sinfull- Grime ; vida. 
Take me ; 5 O take. me to your. bled abode: ' 279 F > bY £7 22 Co] 
Preſerve the Queen, let-not this black avon Sha te tea — 
Reach her dear life, tho" -it.has loſt me mine.” © i F.Djes |, 

Org. She's gone, now Brother thou'rt fccure from fear, ' © 

The Secret now's alone between us two; 7 7 5 _ 


o 


And if we are not Traytors:to our ſelves, Nig} ho" 
We muſt be ſafe ; where ſhall I now diſpoſe ker P;- 
Stay. let me ſee, under my window runs; © 5 1 an 
A Kiver, very proper for my purpoſe: | = 
From thence Immediately Ple caſt her.in, 
And if ſhe's found, ev*ry one will ſyppoſe, .- 
She met her Death by accident, orelſe,/; + 
My Brother ſhall Inſinuate-to'the King, | 
She was Complotter with the Queen Semanthe, 
And Guilt had caus'd hera@Q a deſperate deed: 
It ſhall be ſo, Ile inſtantly diſpatch, 
And tell my Brother how I have Succeeded. 
Farewell thou loving fool, I pitty thee. 
But "twasnot for my ſafety thou ſhow'd(t live : 
For when we ance are Conſcientious grown, 
We cannot keep a Secret tho? our own, | 
CExjt C ryng of Armena, 


The Sc ene Drawn diſe overs Semanthe in Priſon, 
In her Night-Gown, Reading, 
A Lamp burning by ber. 


Sem; All's buſtva, and quiet as the peacefull Grave, 
The Labourer tyr'd with his dayly toil; 6 
Now takes a ſweet repoſe, but T muſt wake, = FS 
For ever wake, and never know content, ; FS 
Plac'd ina diſmall;dark, and I oathſome Jail, - 1 
And cannot gueſs what Crime | have Committed, | JE 

Nor why the Cruell King is Angry, | 
Were I but ſenſible of any fault, | 
I ſhou'd then think it Juſtice I were here, tz, 
Bbt'cow'd/1 ſearch my life from the beginaiog, Y 
I cannot think a Guilt WENmons fy $0 
G 2 Y : | _ Emer 


+ 


' Enters ter tht King,” 


| Whoſe there at this lizo hooe 7 myLord the King? 
King. Yes, yes Advltereſs: - 
Look on me Monſter, look' 6n him thou'ſt wrongh, 
Behold a King that would have dy*d for'thee, 
And for his'faithfull violent Conſtant love, 
Con'dſt thou not mike him a more kind return. 
Sem. O- Sir, as you wou'd gain Immortall honour 
' _ - On Earth, andeverlaſting, Joys in Heav'n, 
As you wou'd have your Glorious ations fill 
The Book of fame, and like aſcending Incenſe, 
Perfume the Skies, and treat th' immortall Gods, 
Be kind, and let me know how I've offended, 
For by the Sacred lights that ſhine above, 
Theſe eyes yet never ſaw the rifing Sun, 
But that my Vows and Prayers were ſent to Heav'ts, 
For the dear ſafety of my Royall Lord ; 
Therefore I cannot gneſs what wond'rons favit, 
I have Committed to deſervea cage ep n 
' King. O thou bewitching Syrex. dar®ſt thon plead, 
An Ignorance to all thy horrid Guilt, < - | 
Nay, then thou are a Monſter damn'd indeed, - & © 
To Plange in Sin and-pretend._ Inyocence : 
Ithought, t'have found thee mourning for thy Crime. : 
For Sinfoll-as: thou art it was my wiſh, | c | 
 Fhou, might'ſt before thy. Death make peace with Heay? W.. * ES. 
. Sem, My death ! Good Heav*n what means my Royall Lord'? 
* E kope that time is not yet near at hand. 
Xing. Moſt ſure, why cout thon think 1'de be ſo tame. 
&fter 'de found thee falſe to let thee live? ; 
'. Sem. How falſe my Lord: {lin what ? 
King. Falſe-to my bed.  _ 
I:nced not tell tlice, or thon know'ſt tho well, 
By Heav'h thou art as light as fleeting ayr : 
Sem.. Who's my accuſer ? 
E-2 - : King, My own eyes beheld thee, 
- Claſp'darm-in arm with Irboeles. 
| Sem: Nay. then, | 
I:find I'am-Betray*d,. and you” -Abus'd: 
King, Betray?d,!. Good Heav'n !-what does the frumper mean ? 
Ney.then , FEVne: to: give the- fatgll 1 blow: 2... 


For: 


For ſhou'd Hilten, longes to C9 : 
or ihou n longer to her word US i  - bs 
- She wou'd perſuade me ſpight of all 1 -<4 LOO 
= _ nf my Arms and pardon her. ER 
me thou fair Devil, in thy Prayers reckon. Fo be 

The perfe&t ſum of all thy deceltings Se ho be, 
There amongſt others, pour forth ſtreams of bloud, 
. For one above the reſt, AduPtry, AduPtry, Semanthe 
Such a guilt, as were the Sluces of thy eyes let up, 3 
- Tears cou'd not waſh it off. . Eo | 
Now turn thy eyes into thy hov*ring Soul, 
And do not hope for life, wow'd Angells fing, 
A Requiem at my Herſe but to diſpenſe 
_ With my Revenge oa thee, 'twou'd be in vain - 
Prepare to dye. 3-2 

Sem, I will, moſt willingly, 
But wou'd fain make my Innocence appear, . 
Dear Sir, upon my knees [do entreat you 
To hear me ſpeak before my Execution : | 
It I were that ſtrange Monſter'you wou'd make me, . 
It were but Juſtice you ſhou'd take my life, _ 
- Butt here I ſwear by the Eternal Powers, + 

| By all my hopes in Heav'n, I. am not falſe, .. 

| Believe my tears. FE | 

King. There's nothing of thee reall, 
Pde been too happy if thou hadſt been true : 
The thrifty Heav*ns mingle our-Sweets with. gall, . + 3 
Leſt being. glutted with exceſs-of good, .. ( 
We ſhou'd ungratefully forget. the- giver. -. 

Sem, O Sir— be | 

King. Be gone,take thoſe Inchanting eyes away,” 
There's a bewitching Influence within - _ | 
Thoſe ſparkling Circles, that unmans my Soul © 

Sem. Nay, if theſe eyes have Pow'r to make you kind, ' [kvrels/ 
They ſhall purſue you whereſoe're you goz" © | 
With their ſoft, humble, pleading, courting tears, -. / 
Vie weep 7em blind to quench your raging fires. - 
Dear Sir, indulge, Improve theſe ſparks of pitty, . 
Mercy's the Glory of a Deity, ſubdue : 
Your wild deſires, and that Heroick deed, > 
Is Nobler then the Conqueſt of a Kingdom -. 
But if you ſtain your hands with Guiltlef blood, . 
Then think what diſmall borrours wait on murder,: .. | 
Woolves, Ravens, ſcreeck-Omls then will be ygur Gueſts, -, And: 
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DN gpant his mourning pitty may but come, 
64 
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Her watry&yes won'd make a Tyger tame, .. . © 

One accent of that tongue wou*d Calm the Seas, - ., 

Tho? all the Winds ſtrove there at once for Empire. © : 

—__SRNxCETTY TT BR RO ny | 

Where am I going ? Stay my fleeting Glory, 

I had deſign'd that great, . that brave revenge, 

As ſhou'd have fix'd my vaſt immortal fame, 

High as a Monumentall Pyramid, 4M 

And hid its Tow'ring Top among the Clouds, 

But thou falſe feind wou'dſt ſhike my great Foundation : 

Take thy face hence. Re: rn 

Sem. O Sir ? | 

King. Ile hear no more. = ; 
Vaniſh falſe fire, bright Meteor diſappear ;' Leo KAT 

' It is not fafe for me to tarry here; | | 
My mighty mind wou'd keep its Jacred way, 
But ſhe ſtrews Flow rs to lead my Soul aftray. 


% 


C Ex. King. 


Maner Semanthe. 

Sem. Pitty me Heav'n, and view my wretched State, - 
Let me not undeſerv*dly-meet my fate, | | 
O Change this frantick humour in the King, - 

His ſtragling ſenſe to its firſt Station bring ; | 
Calm his wild rage, let him bis Errour ſee,. + 

But if your doom decrees that I muſt dye, 

Let when Pm.dead my Innocence appear, 

My ſpotleſs virtue to the World ſtand fair. 


ſhed one tear on poor Semanthe's Tomb. oo 
oo oo So ng OO T8 107 Does: Vegliog 
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SCENE FF: 2 Edlhiwn.:. - 
_ Enter King Solws. - 
- £ #"S % 4 4 , . ; 


King. \ 7 Hat's Nature, and the Pow'r that Governs it ? © 
| Man is the Puppet of the Gods, i hn gh £5. 
Backwards and forwards as they pleaſe to dance him, : 
. Now cou'd [laugh to-find my Telf a fool, 
And yet be mad to think I can't be- otherwiſe : 


 Where*s all my-bluftring Roaring Storm againſt” 

_ - Semanthe? huſh'd, and Calm'd, and all becauſe - 
Her tears had Pow?r to ciiarm-me into fondneſs ? 
My great Foundation's laid in ſand, one minute- 
Fierce as Incount'ring Lyons, and the next, 

- I'm tamer then the mcekeſt Beaſt they. Prey.on. 


Enter Menaphon. 


Men. Good morning to the King; my Royal Maſter: . 
May health, and happineſs for ever wait you; 
O may you never know one hour of ſorrow, _ 
May ſweet content dwell ever in your breaſt, _ 
And all your days and Nights be filPd with Joys - 
Equall to thoſe the bleſs?d above poſlels. 

King. I thank thee Meraphon for thy kind wiſhes, 
But oh they*re what I-never muſt expet:.* 
Alaſs ! I ama thing the World does laugh at, 

And 31l thoſe Clonds, theſe dark and diſmall Clouds;- 
- Which bar the Sun 'from ſhining on my miſery, 
Will never be chaſed off *tiH Iam.dead.. ' EO 

AMſen. The Gods forbid ; Odo not name your death, , 
My Loyall heart weeps tears of bloud to hear it : - 

Alas my Lord; I thought ere. this t” have ſeen, 

A Riotous Pleaſure Rev'ling in your eyes, 

To think how bravely you'd reveng'd your wrongs ; - 
I thought t*have heard youſay, .come Menaphon, 

Now thou ſha't ſee I am a King again: - -- 
*Fhe'Snake I long had foſter'd in my breaſt, , 


2 


wh my fr en | " th | 
Are not ſo beautifull in their Creation, ©, 
- As is Semanthe : ſhall Irhrow away. 7 = 
A Jewell, Empiresare'to poor to purchaſe; - 

What tho? ſhe's faulty, lopk but on hey face, _ 

Oh there's that Expiating brightneſs there, © - 
. ASGuilds o're all the Sables of her Soul, 

And all her faults and ſpats are ſeen no more. 

Men. Why lives ſhe ſtill then ? EE 
King.. Yes my friend, ſhe does; 

"Tis true I went with fix*d reſolves to kill her ; 

But when I came (Oh who'can gt the Scene!) - 
. I ſaw the beauteous Creature all in tears, - RISE 
_ A winking Lamp was burning. by her fide 
_ - Her Pallace was becomea loathſoriie Jay], | 

_ - Nought but infeQuous damps were her Companions : + 

I ſaw her on her knees a while unmoy'd, _ - 

. But Oh at laſt I cou'd nolonger hold, 
By a long ſiege of tears ſhe calm'd'my fury, 
And I had not the power to give the Blow : 
O Menaphen the keen edg'd Sword of Juſtice, 
I held adyanc'd in air, but O her eyes, | 
There ſhot that Lightning from thoſe beanteons Heay*ns, 
- That th' Angry Steel was melted down: before %tm. 
» Men. Pm glad to find ſuch mercy dwells within you, 
I muſt confeſs the Chiefeſt of my- wiſhes, 

Is, ſhe may live, but give' me leave to think, 
1 blot my Loyalty in wiſhing it. 
For O what Floud can-ever. waſh gway,: 
The ftain that hangs upan your honour Sir ? 
Conſider but the talk of other Nations, 2 #1 
When they ſhall hear ( as, this can be no ſecret, ) 
How your own eyes beheld your Queens diſhonour, 
Saw her in the wang. 57, 3 | * eos 
And after that you could lit tamely down, * 

Without 2 dire Revenge for. the-black deed, | 
Twill make your little game blown round the World, 
The Forregn ſhame, and your own Subjegs ſeorn. ' + 
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fo ſhe x & dy HEE 
e muſt dye; ſhe 
Nay, dye a pablick Spe&acle to the: Ee 2 2k 
ne he RY carte Hacks IF reps 41 10K rt $? 
Shall bear het contynann wh very day” no rdrudpont's. 
Fifi NE TTY pn Sn mt TT. 
And crit be your care to ſceir performed. So 3G] ©: 
Men. Nay, now yowbend too a echr mayy Wo tt 


This is ſhort warning;for Ti | 
For mam pra corn/ ill'Morn | 

ng. '*Round me youfuries: that & light in miſchief, 
"AtiSeved Koops me waking rill the Clift. D 1 3 ou 
T hat oyer-hangs my 1i i, falloff and _ ) 


' Theſe hollow ſpaces tobe E 
If Idocither — drink; or flee: Yyithd Ny uſt, 


Till I have finiſh'd m my greats at uſt & revenge. bs 
Men. Well Sir,l mareſtrivero difwadeyou, | | 
But what death wou'd you have Semanthe die, _ | 
' King, Ha! By che Gods, ion worn difutidgs. » "FT "I E 
And it would puzzle an ipgeni Ard” Leno Cy, 


T'invent a way to kill her, for by-fire'! b ex iticreny xt ,Sfrrs wel; 93:24) 
Or water 'tis impoſſible rote, ate: {owt d yn IC 
Betwixt her falihood and her wing Luſt, o Her 19 1403 318 

She istoo'rank to burn, tod-light to:dro wes i 1d; 27s, 
Nay, ſhou'd I bury the jacarnateManiter-- off n=d 46 3.1; | 
Like the ſlain Gyants underPiles-of -Mountains, _ TY -1 
Her duſt like Gt, ay ls nn oe veh alli 7 ly | 
" Take thy own ICT IN IRFLENES ic dead, | kr 9nd) vine bak - 
kn. Well Sir; Tlt:do any beſt. a Og 
| It, 0-5 ; þ Li EST wig rn; Yd 
_-] muſt confeſs I wou'd not have heplive, ; iT rn 


Thow Ic Nukes a ey re ng ny x foes 
Nor any thingcan re reclaim but bloi L : Lit 
here was before my blinded ven, ab 


"Mercy, what art thou@iget thee baek:ro- Heavens: +111 0: 1 

_ What; has the race Sf nance dowghahee?,' 1! |» 5: hey 527 
- + LgaVc humane mindsv0an | frees! :Uooit Hom 320 
Ro 230 ; ES 'He | 


" Mew. Tisdone, the farthFe 


Filfollowhim, leaf he-thoulc Met 40. = 2 
By Heav'n Lam all cxrafie rorh of $05:3999 Yo OIqÞ Sho rt 
_ che long proſprouschain fans ſitivlo r [ali , 


Once by thy doom proud peen;rhevery beach 

* That durk repeatthe ſound of love, Was dearh, 

Pu ut oh the pleaſureof revenge ro-darr: / 
hy own RK -threats, RE A own hearr 

Yes, thou ha  {corn'd meQueen —— RAI 

Of {lighted love ſhall knir.cheir'Soc aeplatti_ngs: ATA 

Whilſt cachdifdainful ſtep thowdoſt:retire;” 

Thou rreadſt on Graves, and walkiſto rc Piles of Fire « CE: "*Y 


STDEEs, =, E NE” 5 "te corel ode 
= | EE 5 4 
Mele. Wis dabenalk ach «load of focrow? 8 


Opyrety with tortures of 'difpairing: SES SSSHT Haow + Þifh 


Siſters ſhame, m myls families diſhonour,'- BY 0.760 S305% CT 
Ot my Lattinins! Can this nr be GI 2 23417 40 


AAS 
{ 


- T went to ſee the falſe one, atdreſoly'd' 1 

To have dy'd my ſelt in her polluted Blood; . 2 

_ © - But whenthe Priſon door [ woutd have cnter "Ro f 

-- - My-rrembling Joyntsrefugdeo. bearme farther”: 

My Ominous d forth\Kreams of Purple; 

And to my thinking, all the Heavens appeard® 72 |: +; 
Like blazing Meatcors hanging o're my head ; I | 
When ſtraight a hollow voice had reach'd my —__" L 


-. Crying alloud, thy Siſter's innecent;,.;/ - +. | 4 70338 
Ts places en morethen oy ara 95 ' wg | Partto; ates 
tthe place, and tomy Cham Wy | | 6d part 
Stretch'd on the Fl andthe Ground wit tears, my EN: 
. My Siſters ſhame bad left my memory,;: 1D 
And more diſtraQting thoughts didemer in mes. - 
- Marcelie's ſcorn came freth1nto-my mind; ko eng | 
 Andto my wretched:poor: rormicnted Sonk,' - FEES, bh 
Ser yawning, kneen devourirgiag efare:me IS on Tone 
"aber moſt rcadiulllack —_—_— 


L Y $1 « f ® Ef ) $ > . . 
- a , —— _ 


| - dl 's 1 
Lat. T grieve to ſce your -wond'rous diſcontent, 
And'needs muſt own an equal ſhare with-you,. . . + 1.4; 

' Forev'ry ſigh that comes from your ſad Breaft,. *-. 1, 

. Whole ſtreams of Blood flow from my tender Heart. F 
Mele. O' my poor Boy! Why, why art thou thus kind? ,,... Wl 

Since fair Marcela will not pitty me, _ | ; 


1 wou'd haveall the World abandon me. l; Ty Y/ 
-. Enter Marcelia croſing the Stage. oh 


See where ſhe comes, what meansmy trembling Heart? 
T1 meet her, though her frowns ſhould ſtrike me dead. , 
| | [ Mele. kneels before Mar. 4s ſhe's gaing off. ] 
Oh cruel Beauty ! ere you move fronhence, nb. Je chyac | 
Hear me one word, and1 ſhall dye in Peace, 
Behold me ar your Feet, behold my ſorrows. 
| [..She offers to £0. ] 
O do not leaye me, hear me firſt, O hear me; | 
| Think of the Pangs diſpairing lovers feel, 
Think of the torments 7endure for you, 
:T hat do with fuch par gh: inn Hm) na... * - 
Mar. Alaſs my Lord, why thould you talk to me? 
* To one that has already becn deceiv'd, 
O ſhall I ere believe a man again, ' | 
Since Ithocles, he whom 7chought the beſt, —— | 
CEE. Tien why ſhould you fill love h 
' Mele. TT hen why ſhould you ſtill love him? 
Rather revenge his fallied, pitty me, 
. And place your love on onexhat more deſerves; 
On him, whoſe heart, whoſ&Vgul is all your own, ' 
And ncer can be anothers. | | 
Mar. So he ſwore, | 
And 17 fond fool belicy'd it tobe true, 
But when he found my Heart was fixt to his, 
My conſtant love ſo firm cre to be chang'd. | 
T he Vows, the Oaths he made co Heay'n and me, 
He forfeited, and gave his Soul away. 
Then wou'd you have me truſt a man again? 
No, you bleſsd powers, rather let me be plac'd 
Jn a wild Deſert *mongſt a herd of Beaſts; _. 
The Wolf, the Tygre, and the perieg Leopard, 
Are leſs deyourers then faithleſsMen, , 
You may as ſoon call back Fog ſtay time, 


PIE” 


» ©" Preſcribe 


ih C gy 
Preſcribe a Law to deach; -28 eve. find 
_ One true of all your perjux'd FA , 
A man! The very name-is/mvti tous, LEY 
Nay, even the Breath that uttets the He fanned, 
Flies like > Edtiont over all the Air. 
* Mele. Why ſhotrd you thus condemit the St x for one ? 
Mar. For one! for all; Oh yott'att all the'fh mes: 
All of one faichleſs lineage, form, creation , 
Like twins in infidelity, each ature, | 
And ev'ry veiq filFd up with the fare aallhood; 
The Syrens m__ the Crocodile falſt -— 44 & 
Are leſs mecent rhett rh onths:of 
Heat wie nifftalen Rovny. by By yon H Heaven, % 
The words of Angels are not m_ fi eu) WY | 
Then what 7 ſpeak, my love as tixd ard fr 
AS Rocks of Ad 2mant. = EEO 
Mar. Hear trz'my Lord, and hear me you blefed Pawers, 2” 
Tothat falſe Image of your felyes call'd mart, | 
= you, and all your Sex 7 bid-farewt, 
fix'd reſolves ſtand a decres of Fate ;/ _ 
7 hows no moreendeayorit to dilate tries | 
For when do conſent to love again, | 
May he 7love with loath my hate, freceive' ne, 
Eternal diſcord, raiſe her bar between us. © - © 
May This love, as ant ov wank; 7 - t 
And hefly me, as thus [fly.from you. . LEz. Mar: 
Mele. Then farewel Life, and all ax pains at onde; OT, 
For by the Gods FI not ourlive thy hate; 
Lattinivs, if the love thou owiyſt be reat,. 
When I am dead, do me this Courtetie; 
Bear tothis cruel Woman my laſt words, Sy 
And let her know, my love to her was true. 
Lat. OSir, upon my knees Ido intreat you, 
Yet harbour patience, whokttows, ſhe may changes ; 
"Tis certain Sir, that {thocles twiſt 'dye, | 
And time may turn this refohttion' troth her; 
T he Epheſian Matron for a while was' eotiftarit; 
And walh'd her Husband's Grave with: ectieſt rears; 
Bur ac the Jaſt, quite tir'& withr RES arrow, 
She did receive a Lover to her: Fg 
Marcelia may dothis, ſht'isbut x Wian, 
And ſubje& to the frailties of her. S&x. 
. Mele. A cou'd, Thope th&tytteoured itt 


Wich 


TIN 


With endleſs patienceI cow'd wait the time, 

. Outlive th' old Patriarchs aye, in love;. gow boary 
At her dear feet, and wear | Ripara ing ewe þ- 
hes Fire, and Snow together. F by, 


La. Doubt noe my Loxds..,.. 1c 1s + 
Enter FEST wok 
Baj. Theg wad don = unwelcome news 
The Queen your Si garde Sir. ini [ : 
- Aelt.. Why, what of her, 


Bzf. Muſt dye this mer 
Br FRO, . Yu 
q or 

Mele. Tis well. 


Baſſ. Sir behind thte Pallkce: © 
T he King decrees that ſhe ſhall dye by Gl 
Mele. By fire! isthat her doom? Jell, tis > decreed; 
Semanthe thou ſhalt ſleep, though bur in 
Leave me Baſanes, and Lattinuss leave ee. 


. Lat. Sir 1cannot leave. ou. - ( -wp 4 


Mele. W hat ſaiſt thou bi 
Lat. Indeed I dare not es you.. 
Your Clouded brow foretells ſome ſtorm ar hand, 
And TI much ſear'tisof your ſelf *ewill fall, 
Your Siſters Death is ſtrgs ork orking in inyou, 
And makes me dread Kg: ard! ny Siſters 
Mele. Thou art miſtaken boy, ny Siſtets death, 
7 meet with all ſerenity and caltnneſs; 
For if ſhe's guilty, 'twould be-moſt unfit, 
A thing ſo Leprous, ſhou'd infett rhe Earth, 
If innocent,; thoſe Pow'rs $ Boat rake hg take her hence, | 
For all her wfongs, her Thorty Coronets, 
Her bleeding Veins, and her-more bleeding fame; 
Have thoſe bright Jemms in ati immortal town, 
W hat vaſt reſerve of Glories to adorn het, 
In the bright Realm of everlaſting day, 
, As more then all her Loffes ſhall repays.. 
” Lat. What then diſturbs you? _ AD Ts 
' Mele. My diſpairing love. © OO 
Lat. It may not long be fo. 


| Pele. 


(58) 


. When by my violent Pains too fire find; + 


e 
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Mele. 1 fear for ever. . cf 33 362,26W DVG2 | 521 bo 2olbno ria; 
' Then why ſhould'ſt thon expe&tcharT] wilklive, on to 


Hard'ned to Labours they their Pains defiej”i (phil nh 


. Slaves at an Oar have greater caſe.then I, : 5 BE ror genes Þ 
7 nu 3 


Diſpair in Love's the only miſery, _ 

: We with freſh Agonics our Souls totinienr, 

_ View the bright Tratks where th* adored Beauty weut, 
And with freſh Pains our endleſs Plagues'deplore, . 
| Tothinkour ſetting Sun willciſe nomore.” - * 


SCENE Il. A Wood. - 
Enter Orgillus 


\ 


- 


And the pale Figure of the dead Armen |: 

I ever in my view ; 'twas not well done, 

So ill to gratifie, the woman lov'd me, 

Beſid only fear'd the might diſcover © : 

_ What I my ſelf am now inclin'd ro do. _ FA 
The Queen this day muſt dye a publick death, 
*T'is not coo late, I yet may fave her from it. 


Org. Where & re I go my Conſcience ſtil] perſaes,, _ . 


o 


Whar noiſe is that! the ecchoing cries of Huntſmen, 
Alas! the hunted Stagg himſelf, that flics , 

From all thoſe open Mouths of death behind him, 
Isnot alarm'd with my purſuing, horrors; .. 

He has bur a Life, but 1 a Soul in danger. 


Enter Mcnaphon behind. 


G-357 [Exeunt Omnes. 


C Horns and -Huntſmeit at a diſtance. 


Mex. Thus far I've watch'd. my Brother, whoſe ſad thougt:ts, 


I fear, -bodes Ruin to our great deſign, 


| _- I find his fooliſh Conſcience does perplex him, Ss 


__. Into his 


And dare not truſt my Life in the weak hold . . 
Of Conſciencious hands, although a Brothers. 
He that would manage Glorious miſchief ſafe, 
Shou'd guide his rouling Chariot like the Sun, 
And {ingly hold the mighty Reins alone: 
Rear no aiding Partner call, 
Leſt che miſguideing Pharron hazard all. 


_ Shou'd Ldiſcoje, 


To leave my Brother tangled i inthe ſnare, * © £44 " aearrghp 

When I my (elf have.pow'r to This! him out.” BZ ELBA 

But yet the "Vos lovehatzhe Ki ACTIP S TONE: . 
To beautiful Se# o great, Df nr Sr We wel 


That ſhou'd I 


I mighe with'calſe EDI. Vila ety, eo bee aca 


And lign my own and pardon'd Brother's Life: ; 


Menaphon comes ſormards 


Men, Brother, wich, joy. Pre heard your trailed C gue, Re . 


And am well pleag'd your thoughts keep pace with mine. 
- Brocher | rother! rich ſuch dreams of: horrour, - "ge 
1Nce menas. P.. | | 
'That 7 not or you Keats Gf 
I ſhou'd alone have told, it tothe] 
Org. How! My dear generous 
Men. Yes my Orgillus,,, 


| The Shadows of my once benighted Soutf * © 
All raph d, Ke bright day breaks forch. in Glory. 
Org. At et wah Lark 
Is my ry FR or _— 
Men. Yes, ſee here-a Þrofliv FP EE [Kneels] 
To Heaven, Religion, Honor, Piery, > 
Semanthe, the Innocens Semange, dyc; 
No, I will ſnatch her from tlic yawning Precipice;. 
And fix. ber righted Fames-a oy (eas OgeER, Fe 
On that Immortal Pyranicl 
| That the admiring Work: oe os if Eyes." 
And low benr. Knees, ſhall pay. ei Joy - = 


G4; 


412.458 i 44 #5 2 EC. yaw! WORg 
And the King' y-ray mo) u'd gra! I SO Soy 
Where then is Me What nw WT ts ole he «Þ 2att { 
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chisdear Converſion wycH > ?? 


* - Ar her bled Reffauration ; with my Oon 
Repenting Hand T1] wine .twine Tich' Hb Chaplet. Uh IEC} Litas f 
Of Flowcrs, and Roſes, an cual $ LAT - Te WI 9TS93, 2h, 
j Ba d i bo $$} Fho Big bf 6 He DEg'3y 157 "th 
T” adorn her Sacred Brow. |: 7 le L071 IT. 
Org. O my am. IL THC EP e433 4 
Now thou'rt all white gain nie i e: HY Dos 
O there's that Rapture ar n | 1 
.No wonder it Le "Ga by: Jeay 21) TOUS IHE. 26s 
wg © wn TO TO Yfflv) way, THAOSIADHD: 
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Foal It © gte «12 KO» | 
EOS Cn: NI ofa. 


'T e *tis a - 1 7 TO Y;. oy Hen yen s DR 21 pe 57: & 8 * Te 78 

- And ſhall 7 car lived OE mn ww, poor degeng nd He 420 $ 
O-nexrer, 50 mop Bree rs Es CET L 

+ ny Yes, ro thy Hea POETS A WHINE , 

Villain, perfidious een __ f HAS Jr 

24 F 

js Men. :Yes, lie there Pi Fr rear! STORY Aa fx ej 
And I have ſtop'd the *BT-2O7 ED SVOT BNET IRS. 1 


"Org. Kis'd arid Berra Ire THIOL 2 HORTR( 1010 T5 * ATL-2 : 3260 TI 
Fenn and Murtherd,! _ . | 
Men 5 ky bo rd, 2 110 


Yo) SOM. bh Fake ve 2 Kher 
Org. Oh, [ Groans] 


. : Ma EA 
No ; wn Hue EE Sf 


And his ſhort breath's too weak s 60: 
| Bur let:me prudently retire wit 169b It {wok | 
_ . My Facc has danger De tear Vo ns P Vers 22. 
2,9 i= Orgillus7 - 
8 a7? * Fn AH {1 pi . 
of 23 TS 
- iS c E: XE MANS: 1:20] bra Coogee. + | 
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pr hn h2A 


Enter Semanth' in 2664 
Baſanes, Gig 


—., Buee. Kind Gentlemen, x f F 
| An pe paſt all State Cer ie Cerems 0M _ 
v5 there's no diſtin 10N EY 5 Th 
The proudeſt Soverei Fe Gary, m.Duſt, ©. 
= 00 _ Courſe a Pillow as a Pef: NT 
chere op Tk | 
TharMtajclty ir ſelf Hm en y {I 
Ear e 4 nerance there, aFt 
þ » You ch 


» © "IE 


\ 
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| 1'57) 
To fee the ſcatter'd aſkesof your. Queen,-.. ..-. . ... - + - 
. Blown round the ſpreading ig obl.my frienc's, .. 
Cou'd but my ſpotleſs Soul be ſeen as plainly, 
Oh! to the utmoſt corners of the Farth, - | 
The founding Trump of my immortal innocence, "Ben 
Wou'd fill Fame's ſwelling vollume with a ſtory, + aa 
So full of woe, and that unequal fate ie gd 


'S 
- 
*- + 


As render drowning eyes wou'd meltto read, | | 
And the hard caufe of poor Semanthe dead, | | 
Even diſtant worlds, and pittying ages plead. . [Exit Omn, 4 © 


SCENAEYP. 


| w The Scene draypn, diſcovers a gredt many Sfikes fix'd in the Ground , and a 
high Battlement above it. | | 


Enter King Menaphon, - Mceleander, Guards and Lttendants. 


King. Brother, I ſent for you to ſee a juſtice 
Done-on the Monſter that has wrong'd us both, 
Haſte Amyclas, and- bring the viper forth. CE. Amyclas.] 


Re-enter Amyclas with Ithocles, chain'd in's Shirt and Drawers, a night Gown 
over *em, Guarded, _. | 


= Zho, My death you have decreed, and Heayen permitted, 
But know miſtaken King, I wear a Soul 
So free from that black charge for which I dye, 
T hat at my Launch into Eternity, - 
I fhall ſoare lighter then a mounting Angel, 
And ſmile above, when thou falſe Menaphon TA 
Sha't grin below ;, and though 7 leave the world 
In poor deludedeyes, and Popular breath, | 
A Cank'red bloatedthing, the hour will come, — 
When Fame's Recanting Trump ſhall ſound my innocence. 
Murder may huſh, and guiltleſs blood may {lumber, 
Bur oh they neverſlcep, the hour will come, 
When the ſtory of my Fate, aud the dark Leagues, 
And black Caballs againft Semantbe's Honour, 
And both our lives ſhall be all, all diſcloſed, .. ___ 
| Whilſtouramazing murther urns, aſpeare 
Shall fright you with the forms © © © x 
| : Kin 'll heat no mote, 1 ; 2 - I 


I came not here. to have Royal ſtice: ts LR 204.56 5 
Arraign'd, bur excenrced, '1 ie og nor PE3T42 09 21057 avoid - 
As durſt offend like rh-e,. car never wane + Ol Or DB Boria®, 
A forchead too, as hard'ned to deity it. | IL 4107 14} - 
Take him away, by Heay'n my feeble rage FEx. Guards with Itha. * 
Is plamed with Down,and falls like feather d ſnow, the Scene ſhuts.) - » 
Bur rowze my Bolts of Fate, and/murder'd'Eove, *'- , © 7 
Thy ſleeping furics wake ——bur oh Semanthe, " | 


Though this avenging Sword my honour draws, 
 Prondoof the Juſtice, yet mourn. the cauſe, 
' Andoh! though pleas'd 1 ſend thee to the Graye, 
I liveto kill, what I wou'd dye to fave.) | * | | 


Enter Lattinius baſtily, and kneels to the King. 


Zat. Oh Sir! = 
As you'd ſecure your everlaſting peace, Gn 
And deater Soul, and giard a groaning Kingdom 
From the impending plagues of guiltleſs blood, 
Save, ſave Semaunthe's Life "PAT oO 
King. What means the Boy ? | BR 
Lat. By the bright Guardians of the Throne ſhe's innocent; k 
Oh injur'd Sir ! that ſhame of the Creation, . C Pointing to Meda. ] 
Th' incarnate Devil Menaphen in a Wood, © | : 
Has babourouſly butcher'd his own Brother, LEY 
Who found by Huntſmen in his gaſping Pangs, 
Had juſt Remains of Life, enough:to open 
Thar moſt infernal Maſs of Forgery, - 
Againſt the yertuous Queen's immaculate Honour, 
' Men. Surethe youth raves. 
Tat. By Heay'n my Lord, 'tis true 
Bur fly, and fave her life ere 'ris too late | 
Then lend your Leizure to the hideous ſtory, | 
Prepare your cares to ake, and Soul totremble. . 
King. Haſte Amyclas, and ſtop the Execution. . OR 2 
Lat. Oh fly Sir, wich a poſting Angels ſpeed, ASTD 
An Angel to redeem. © ; To Amyclas as he's going off. 
BE Ny - ©  CEx Amy. running. ] 
Orgillus wounded, brought in by Huntſmen, Mcenaphon ſterts. 


Men.. Ha! my Brodhier, 


Vengeanceand Hell, my Plors arc all untaveltd, _ 70 
Curic on my crring hand, 0: EAMEF © IT NN, 
| = +. .: Orgthug 


*_ 


—_ 


an IE TITLE NO BEER AT AE AO APR , 


| Ef ( 59: 
Org. Save; ſave che Queen. Fong 
Oh Sir ſhe's innocent, her ſpotleſs truth,,  — 
W hire as our Souls are black, my Trayt'rous Brother, - 


And wicked ſelf by falſe Armend's help, -- y 


Mixt a Lethargick potion for the Queen, 

And Tthecles, and 1n the operation . = 

Ot the curſt ſleeping Drugg, we lay'd 'em ſenceleſs, 

Claſp'd Arm in Arm, all Artifice-and deluſion, 

To rob you of your peace; 'and her her life. ary bd 
Men. Thou cacKling, craven ſlave. [Draws and runs at him, is ſeix'd 


: King. Diſarm the T raytor, by the Guards] 
Go on my dying Penitent. A 
Org. Alaſs! | 
I canngt more, -Armena's.. murder d Ghoſt _—_ | 
Raiſes a ſullen fame from nights.dark coalt, + [Diet] > : 


My ſence grows dim, and in a miſt Im lot. 
King. Hah ! dead! | = 

Isthe ſtupendious tale of horrour done? 

And doſt thou Monſter live to hear it?: . 
Men. Yes | 


And doubl damin'd 1didinor live to at it. 


King, T houart a Traytor of ſoblack a die 
But haſte, unbind the Guilrleſs Tthocles, 
Bid him come down to meet a Flood of Honour ; 
The Acclamarions of an Ecchoung Rangoon, = 
And the Rewards of a'repenting King. Ex, an Attendant.] 
But for thee Monſter. Wy L To Menaphon. J | 

' Men. Call your ſelf that Monfter, | 
For ſuch I'd made you, had my Plot ſucceeded : 
Bur fince the proud Semanthe's ſcorn has given me yn 4 
That ſtroke of Fate, that all her bolts beyond it, 
Will prove but edgleſs Plagues, 1 dare thy worſt; 
Know 7 defie at once both Hell and thee. | 

King. Damnation, was there ever Dungeon, Jayle 
Or Gibber thar cou'd match this hardn'd Infidel, | 


Bur do 7 talk and.let the Villain live, 


T 


Away with him, ou gt an 7 
And his own ſnare, be his own fate, the doom 
Of Tthocles ſee executed. inſtantly / TIDY 
On that Infernal ſlave, but yerthou devil. 
So Grand, thou'rt fitter. to be Lucifer's ©, - 
Tormenrer then he thine, repent and ſave, - 


fpollibjr,. thy bloated Soul ; 12139 $9:.:x34 var fQ an\.- 
99 | 12 | Men, 


*- 


RC. Mu anode SURE! . Was 


4 {.6&). | 
Men. Repent! a Scull which has for Ages lain i'tht Earth, '-* -» 
Shall ſooner Pri then 1, I do-Repent {5 2 2d 

I've miſt my ends; for had that piece of Pride, 
Ended her hated Life, in ſcorchivg flames - 
] wow'd have borne the hoxteſt agues. of Hell, 
Rarrtled the Chains of my Infernal 'Goal, 
As Peals of Joy that I had left theethere, - - 
With greater torments:than-Itele below, -- \ 
___ Have ſmild to think on-rthy diſtrafted Soul, 
- And laughe when all the'damn'd-befides did howl.- 


CExit Men. Gmarded, 
King. Moſt hiddeous Villain, Zi 1-4 4 4 OT </ 
Was ilahed Luſt che -  — | © SITES, ae). 
The lighting Fire-brand to this 'Hellifh Train. © CEnter-Ducen 'arterided 
Ha ! by my wrongs char Injur'd Beauty lives!” - UE 291%. 
My Joys like ruſtling Winds lockr up in Caves,, 
Do buſtle for a Vent. Oh! ro my breaſt, | 
Yet Cloſer, Cloſer thou dear- banifhe Peace, 
Torrents of Extaſies, tranſporting Joyes. - - 
Bur oh ! Divineſt Innozende, is there TE © 
That Beam of mercy in th' Immortal Treaſury, 
. As can forgive 'my- faults? 
Dueen. Name 'em no more ; 
My ſoy, to find you know my Innocence, 
Makes me forget that I was ever wrong'd;; 
Nay, had I 4 't had pleaſed my murderd Ghoſt, 
To ſec my vertue to the World Proclaimed, | 


o 


% 
+ 


: | [Enter Marcelia, 
King. But fee, Mareelia! Oh what Recompence | 
Is there in Nature for the wrongs I ve done thee? 
Mar. Moſt Royal Sir, there 1s a Recompence, : - - 
Wou'd Cancel all che Injuries was done + 
To me, and to th' unhappy: Fhocks. | ;5 
©ueen. I know thy meaning, and 1 hope Mareeliz, | 
The King will noc deny- his free Conſent. EDIT 907. 0 
p= VI CEnter Tthocles Aftendeds 
., Mel. CAfide.} | fear her meaning tends to, my deſtruttion.” *-  - 
' King, Oh thou bright worthy 1 - 994 OS 
Cone to my Arms; my Arms; Oh no; that Circle FSR 
Is roo Unhallow'd to Infold fich Goodnefs.' ot 
No lee me firſt deſerve © embrace thee, rake 
This fair Attonement for the wrongs [ve done thee. --_ | 
. -dtho, Oh my Exalted bliſs! _ 1, UDGtes biemc Maree ta] 
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Mel. And my Confufioti1iut'!:f Afide 45 1m 9 bla q — 
Remember Sir the Promiſe of a King, _ 0v 2:9 IE 
It was to = you gave Marcelia. - * X 7 

7 


King. A 5 T7 BET 10+ 
Take heed bold man, croak thar loath'd feundino-more; . -. 
I have rewarded Virtues and &rown'd/Lovey;tM 5 ohm F 
And if beforg, to my unprincely ſhame 7 it 275 net OT nds 1 7 
I promiſed ought to _ this fairhful Pais ;: i 7 | 
Perhaps that guilty Promiſe drew down Heav'n againſt me; 
And 'tis juſt I have appeasd _ DIPS 2 Fas 
The wrath of that black Sin:-- 3 432% 

Mar..No, Meleander: AP HONED 2d T3 : rc {4 II , e* 
Perſire nor hopeleſs Lovey nor rempt the frown + 7! 11 1 
Of Heaven by cheriſhing a lawleſs Firez ooo nn nn 4  G) 
No, take this worthier and kinder Beauty, ' - L giaes him Statilia. Þ 
No more Lattinns, but the-fair Statilig. | | 

Omn. Statilia ! = a wy | 

Itho. Ha! my Sifter. 

Stat. Yes my Brother. 
. The ſame unhappy Maid ——— 

Mar. T ransform'd by Love; Pi vi, 
Bur take her to your Armsand hide her Bluſhes,; 
She's Love that can deſerve yout, thought want ie. © > ©: | 

King. Brother and Friend; Fforhethat-weds our Favour: ::; 
In fair Statzlia, I muſt call him both J 


= 


Accept thisPfefent from my hand, - [ giving Stat. 
Dueen. And mine, | | 
To bind the Royal Seal. ! 


Mel. My Heart heaves up, and ſtruggles in my Breaſt, 
When I bur look on fair Marcelias Face, 
But ſhe is loſt ro me, for ever loſt ; 
And one.more kind there is that ſeeks my Love, 
] will no more perſue a hopelefs Game, * on 
- Bur fix my Heart on her thar has deſery'd it. [aftde. 


Oh! on my knees Statihia let me beg [ to her, . A 
A Pardon for the Injuries I'vedone thee. : - 
Accept a-Heart that now 1s all thy own. CEnter Mr. Harris. 


The Scene drawn diſcovers Men. Executed, being flung front 
a Battlement upon Spikes. 


2 Baſſ. According to your Majeſties Command, 
The Traitor Menaphon received his doom, 


King 
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os Semaithe, the aviſt Inftrument;” 7 4 Eo 1 


. & . «Hl 3 33). $574 A ? S513 1iC # ie " — 
| Dueen. Remove the diſmal fight — EDS ny ge E, the Scene ſhuts, F 
He was a Villain, and a cruel one © TA eerF - 


| Yer I cou'd freely. have fargiven bitn.-! 


* King. T hou beautcous Miracle of woman kind : ORF | "ASS 
Lerall the Kingdom ſhare my mighey Joy li1--: ©. 
Brother, Marcela, Tthocles, Statilia, i 1 os . 
Was ever man redeemvd like me-from- ruin, 


- O whata Precipice have we eſcap'd ! 


How near we all were to the Gulph of Ruin, -/ 
Till thou, bleſt Sou), broughrus this Halcyon Gale, i - + 
Lat. The great Reward does far: exceed my hopes: ©. \., f Afige.-... - 
King. Oh! give me leave, | le IT EIS 
As one, that wearicd with the Toil at Sea, | 
And now on witht for Shore has fixt his feet,... - - 
He looks about, and glad's his Thoughts and Eyes _ 
With fght of th'greencloath'd groundand leafy TI reess .. . 
So let me gaze agen on thoſe dear Eyes, PO dt oh 
Nothing but kilſes to thy Lips diſcourle.... . ' 
Oh ! My Semanthe, ro my Arms return, - , ' _ + 
Where loves rekindling Fire ſhall brighter burn, 
Whilſt all che wrongs to, Beauty ſo Divine, . . 
Shall be bur foils.to. make che Diamond ſhine. - | 
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_[ Exeunt omnes. 
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Writ by Mr. Mountfort, Spoken by Mrs. © A 
Butler n Mans A pparel. , 


Oo UR Scribler could not find a better way 

Tien ſingling me a Champion for his Play, 
My Manhood and his Wit are much at one, 
The want of both in us are too well known ;, 
Excuſe him, 'tzs his Tryal, juſt ſuch another, 
As ſome poor under-witted elder Brother, 
Whoſe haſty Father did young Bride Beleaguer, 
And got the Honey-moon weak Brat too eager, i” 
Faith Gentlemen. be kind to his firſt born, | 
T may perhaps do you as good a turn; 
Be not too harſh you Critticks of the Pit, 
To damn his Play wou'd look like ſpite, not wit, 
© See't but three days, and fill the Houſe the laſt, 
© He ſhall not trouble you again in haſte, 

- © Beſides, each Creditor be has is here, | 

- © andif pour Aftions ſeem to bum ſevere, [ 
© They'll bring all theirs againſt him, that they ſwear ;; 
© Ladies, on you his chiefeſt hopes rely, | | 
'* Nur Goodneſs may command their Court2ſie, 
© Noue dare oppoſe whatever you eſteem, 

© If then theyre cruel, may you prove ſo to them,, 
* "Tis Charity, when bezgd to give relief, 
© If not, we muſt put on with Iriſh Brief, 

\ © And as at Church, the Gatherers ſtand at Door, 


© So ours. with Plates ſhall Cry, ; 
' Pray Remember the Poor. 


Theſe Lines were ſpoken the third day, in the Room of the laſt thic- 


teen Lines. 


He thanks the goodneſs of his this days Friends, © 
Dou've filld the Houſe, and he has gaind his ends. 


FINILS 


